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GEORGE  A.  MERRILL,   B.  S., 
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Miss  GEACE  EUTH  SOUTHWICK,   A.  B.,  English. 

Miss  ETHYL  M.  SHULTZ,  A.  B.,  English. 

Miss  THEEESA  M.  OTTO,  B.  L.,  German  and  English. 

Miss  MAEION  ADAMS,  A.  B.,  History. 

Miss  CLAEICE  A.  KIEWIN,  B.  L.,  History. 

Miss  MAEY  E.  EDWAEDS,  A.  B.,  Mathematics. 

Miss  LILIAN  B.  BBIDGMAN,  B.  S.,  M.  S.,  Physics. 

MAX  A.  PLUMB,  B.  S.,  Mechanics  and  Mathematics. 

SYDNEY  A.  TIBBETTS,  B.  S.,  Chemistry. 

Miss  EDA  MENZEL,  Freehand  Drawing. 

BEUNO  HEYMANN,  Mechanical  Drawing. 

Miss  MAEY  L.  CEITTENDEN,  Sewing. 

CHAS.  A.  McLEEAN,  General  Woodwork  and  Pattern-making. 

JACOB  L.  MATHIS,  Forgework. 

BEENAED  LACOSTE,  Molding. 

J.   M.   SUNKEL,  Machine  Shop. 

FEANK  A.  DIXON,  Assistant  Machinist. 

Miss  LILLIAN  S.  HYDE,  A.  B.,  Domestic  Science. 

Miss   HAZEL   HENDEESON,  Recorder. 
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WILLARD    W.    BEATTY, 

June,    1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

College   Preparatory   Course. 

"One  who  needs  no  eulogy, 
He  speaks  for  himself." 


ANNA    ELSA    WAGNER, 

December,    1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Polytechnic    Course. 

"Anna,   who  played   the  piano  so  fine; 
Her  touch   was  something  divine." 


CURTIS    SCOTT    INGRAM, 

June,   1909. 

SACRAMENTO. 

College    Preparatory    Course. 

"Laugh     at     your      friends,     and     if     your 

friends   are   sore, 
So   much   the   better,   you   may  laugh    the 

more." 


RALPH    C.    R.    MORSER, 

June,    1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

College    Preparatory    Course. 

"No    doubts    assail    him,    doing    still     his 

best, 
And   trusting  kindly  nature   for  the  rest." 


ROBERT    A.    GARDINER, 

June,    1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

College    Preparatory    Course. 

"Not  a  man   of  iron,   but  of  live  oak. 


CLARE    MARIE    HODGES, 

June,   1909. 

BIT.    BULLION,    TUOLUMNE    COUNTY. 

Polytechnic  Course. 

"Strange  to  the  world,  she  wore  a  bash- 
ful look; 

The  fields  her  study,  nature  was  her 
book." 


FRED     ERNEST     HUMMEL, 

June,    1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Polytechnic    Course. 

"He  has  the  countenance  of  a  cherubim, 
But   he's   a   wily   rogue   at   heart." 


RICHARD    A.    ST.    JOHN. 

June,   1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

College   Preparatory   Course. 

"When  all   is  done  and  said; 
In    the    end    thus    you    will    find; 
He  most  of  all.   doth  bathe  in  bliss, 
That   hath  a  quiet  mind." 


WALTER     L.     BOWLES, 

June,     1909. 

PETAU'MA. 

Pattern-Making   Course. 


"And    liad    he   fail  in 
to  virtue's  side." 


ts,    they  would   lean 


VIOLA   GRACE   WINTER, 

June,   1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Polytechnic  Course. 

"Yet  graceful  ease,  and  sweetness  void  of 

pride 
Might    hide    her   faults,    if   she    had    faults 

to    hide." 


WARREN     G.     MARSHALL, 

June.    1909. 

HONOLULU,    H.    I. 

Chemistry  Course. 

"Grand — gloomy   and   peculiar   he  sat 
Upon  the  throne,   a  seeptered   hermit.' 


GORDON      F.     OLIVER, 

June.     1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

College    Preparatory    Course. 

"Discreet  he  was  and  greet  of  reverence: 
Hi-    seemed    swich.    his    wordes    weren    so 
wyse." 


CHARLES  WYNELL    BOXTON, 

June,   1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Chemistry   Course. 

"Of  his  stature  lie  was  evene  lengthe. 
And     wonderly     deliver,      and     greet     of 
strengthe." 

GEORGE     B.     MERRITT, 

June.    1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Polytechnic  Course. 

"For  hours   he   would   set  and   set. 
An    toot    upon    an    ol'    cornet; 
I'pon    a    bugle,    fife,    or    flute — 
His  life  was  one  eternal   toot!" 


EDMOND     E.    WILKINS, 

June,   1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Polytechnic  Course. 

"Wise  too,  for  what  he  could  not  break, 
he   bent." 


A.    ASKIN    WILLS, 

June,   1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

College   Preparatory   Course. 

"He  could  wisely  tell   the  time  o'  the  day, 
The  clock  does  strike  by  algebra." 


LAURENCE    W.    DICKEY, 

June,    1909. 

ALAMEDA. 

College   Preparatory   Course. 

"Secluded    from    domestic    strife, 
Jack   book-worm   led   a   college   life. 


MAY    MATHESON, 

June,    1909. 

SAUSALITO. 

Polytechnic  Course. 

"She   is   so   free,   so  kind,    so   apt. 
So    blessed    a    disposition." 


LESLIE    M.    PEARLMAN, 

June,    1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

College    Preparatory    Course. 

"We   grant,    although    he    had    much    wit, 
He  was  very  shy  in  using  it." 


FREEMAN    MILLS    SMITH, 

December,    1909. 

SEATTLE. 

Polytechnic  Course. 

— "He   loved    chivalrye, 
Truthe     and     honour,     fredom     and     cur- 
teisye." 


BERT     BETHEFORD     BANTA, 

June.    1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

College   Preparatory   Course. 

one      vast      substantial 


"In     he    came, 
smile." 


FLORENCE    C.     BU.^TIS, 

December,    1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Polytechnic  Course. 

"Vessels    large    may   venture    more, 

But   little   boats  should  keep   near  shore. 


GUSTAV    A.     HOLTZ, 

.June,    1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Polytechnic  Course. 

".Seldom  he  smiles,  and  smiles  in  such 
sort. 

As  if  lie  mocked  himself,  and  scorned  his 
spirit, 

That  could  be  moved  to  smile  at  any- 
thing." 


CLYDE     E.     LIEB, 

June,   1909. 

Polytechnic  Course. 

"God   gave    sleep   to    the   good   in   order 
that  the  bad  may  be  undisturbed." 


ARTHUR    C.    FELT. 

June,    1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

College    Preparatory    Course. 

"This    boy    had    a    natural     senilis     for 
combining-   business   with  pleasure." 

RALPH    LESLIE    HUPP, 

June,   1903. 

MAGALIA,    BUTTE    COUNTY. 

Polytechnic   Course. 

"A   gracious,    simple,    truthful    man, 
Who    walks    the    earth    erect; 
Nor   stoops    his   noble   head   to   one, 
From   fear  or  false   respect." 

OSWALD    G.    LAWTON, 

June.   1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

College    Preparatory    Course. 

"You    may    know    the    fellow    who    thinks 

he  thinks. 
Or    the   fellow   who    thinks    he   knows; 
But     here's     the     fellow     who     knows     he 

thinks. 
Now  you  know   the  fellow   who   knows." 

KEITH    C.    MURRAY, 

June,   1909. 

EUREKA,    HUMBOLDT    COUNTY. 

College    Preparatory    Course. 

"Oh:   he's  successful;   and  now  comes  the 

sound 
Of   joy   as    his    burden,    he    bears     to     the 

ground; 
Noblest    of    heroes    amidst    this    world    of 

strife. 


WALTER     R.     COWAN. 

June,    1909. 

OAKLAND. 

Draughtsman. 

"A   silent.   Shy,    pe  u  e-loving'  man. 
He  .seemed   no   fiery   partisan." 


BERTHA    KNELL. 

June.    1909. 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 
Polytechnic  Course. 

"A   train  of  well  drest   youths  around   her 

shone. 
And   every   eye    was    lixed   on    her   alone." 


ROBERT     McM.     HUNT. 

June.   1909. 

SAN   FRANCISCO. 

College    Preparatory    Course. 

"I   always  was  a  timid  man. 

And   nervous  from   my  birth; 

And    nervousness.    1    think    is    worse. 

Than    anything    on    earth." 


HERBERT    F.     LINDACHER, 

June,   1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Polytechnic   Course. 

"Sniih-   and    the    world    smiles    with   you, 
Scowl  and  you  scowl  alone." 


ENOCH    WISNER    CROZER, 

June,    1909. 

ALAMEDA. 

Polytechnic  Course. 

"Wings  grew  again  from  both  his  shoes, 

I'm   sure  it  may  be  justly  said, 

His   feet   were   as   useful   as   his   head." 


LILLIAN     CAPP, 

June,    1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Polytechnic  Course. 

"Over   the   keys    the   musing   organist 
Beginning    doubtfully    and    far   away, 
First   let   his   fingers   wander  as   they  list 
And   builds  a  bridge   from  dreamland   for 
his  lay." 


RICHARD     DYER     JONES, 

June,   1909. 

PIEDMONT. 

College    Preparatory    Course. 

"Why    should    he     talk,     whose     presence 

lends   a  grace 
At  every  table,  where  he  shows  his  face?" 

VICTOR    F.    LENZEN, 

June,   1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

College    Preparatory    Course. 

"For   him   was   lever   have   at   his   beddes 

heed, 
Twenty  bokes,   clad   in  blak  or  reed; 
Of  Aristotle  and   his   philosphye, 
Than    robes    rich,    or   fithel,    or   gay   saut- 

rye." 


G.     DALLIBA    HACK, 

June,    1909. 

OAKLAND. 

Draughtsman. 

"High    erected    thoughts,    seated     in 
heart   of   courtesy." 


LYDIA    H.    FALKENSTEIN, 

December,    1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Polytechnic  Course. 

"Her  head  was  bare 
But   for   her   native   ornament   of   hair 
Which  in  a  simple  knot  was  tied  above 
Sweet   negligence — ." 


JESSE     ROSENWALD, 

June,     1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

College    Preparatory    Course. 

"Whence   is   thy   learning?    Hath    thy    toil 
On    books    consumed    the    midnight    oil?" 


ARTHUR     WILKENS, 

June,   1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Polytechnic  Course. 

"I    am    not    only    witty    in    myself,    but 
the  cause  of  wit  in  other  men." 


WILLIAM    JAMES    ASHLEY, 

June,    1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

College   Preparatory   Course. 

"A  little  nonsense  now  and   then, 
Is  relished   by  the  hest  of  men." 


INGEBORG    LINDSTROM, 

June,    1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Polytechnic  Course. 

"The  blushing  cheek  speaks  modest  mind, 
The   lips    befitting   words   most   kind." 


FRANK     B.     DeLANO, 

June,    1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

College   Preparatory   Course. 

"Look!   he's  winding  up   the  watch   of  his 

wit. 
By  and  by  it  will  strike." 


EDWARD     I.     SUGARMAN, 

June,    1909. 

SAN   FRANCISCO. 

Polytechnic  Course. 

"Hand   in   hand  with   labor 

He  walketh   strong  and   brave." 


LEON     MICHEL, 

June,    1909. 

SONORA.    TUOLUMNE    COUNTY. 

Machinist   Course. 

"It    is    better    by    far,  to    be    merry    than 

wise. 
Why    carefully    count    every    minute    that 

flies; 
These    fatuous,    ineffectual    yesterdays?" 

S.    ATWOOD    McKEEHAN, 

June,    1909. 

MERIDIAN,     SUTTER    COUNTY. 

College    Preparatory    Course. 

"The  editor  sat  in  his  sanctum,  his  coun- 
tenance  furrowed   with   care, 

His  mind  at  the  bottom  of  business,  his 
feet  at   the   top   of  a   chair; 

His  chairarm  an  elbow  supporting,  his 
right   hand   upholding   his   head. 

His  eyes  on  his  dusty  old  table,  with  dif- 
ferent documents  spread." 

JOHN     HOWELL    PHILLIPS, 

June,     1909. 

SAN     BERNARDINO. 

Polytechnic  Course. 
"An    honest    man,    close    buttoned    to    the 

chin, 
Broadcloth    without,    and    a    warm    heart 

within." 


ELNA      B.      CLIFFORD, 

June,   1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Polytechnic  Course. 

"She  was  jes'    the   quiet  kind. 

Whose    natures   never   vary. 

Like   streams   that   keep   a   summer  mind 

Snow   hid  in  January." 


JOHN     FREDERICK     BEUTLER, 

June,   1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Polytechnic  Course. 

"lie  doth  indeed  show  some  sparks  that 
/:ie  like  wit." 


IRMA    A.    NORTHRUP, 

December,    1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Polytechnic  Course. 

"I  don't  believe  in  doing  things,  because 
it  is  the  fashion  or  the  rule." 


JOHN     OTIS     LITTLE, 

June,   1909. 
SAN  FRANCISCO. 
Polytechnic  Course. 

"But  when  to  mischief  mortals  bend  their 

mind, 
How    soon     fit     instruments     of     ill     they 

find." 


HELMUT    STROUSS, 

June,     1909. 

ALAMEDA. 

College  Preparatory  Course. 

"In  arguing  too,   they  owned  his  skill, 
For     e'en     though     vanquished     he     could 
argue  still." 


THOMAS     F.     BOYLE, 

June,   1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Draughtsman. 

"For    solitude    sometimes    is    best    society, 
And    short    retirement    urges     sweet     re- 
turn." 


IRENE     FRANK, 

June.   1909. 

GRASS    VALLEY,    NEVADA   COUNTY. 

College    Preparatory    Course. 

"Age    cannot   wither,    nor   custom   stale, 
Her  infinite   variety." 


ERNEST    F.    DREYER, 

June,    1909. 

OAKLAND. 

Machinist. 

"Be  good,   and    you   will   be   lonesome. 


H.      LELAND     WEBER, 

June,   1909. 

ALAMEDA. 

College   Preparatory   Course. 


"The    writer's    very   good    health: 
he  live  to  be  as  old  as  his  jokes." 


May 


ROY    THURMAN     MEEKER, 

June,   1909. 

ARROYO   GRANDE. 

SAN     LUIS     OBISPO     COUNTY. 

College    Preparatory    Course. 

Vigor,     not    by    yaunts    is 


"A     race     by 
won." 


HAROLD     P.     NACHTRIEB, 

June,    1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

College    Preparatory    Course. 

"Playing  sadly,   playing  madly, 
On    my    fiddle    brown; 
Waking    up    the    rats    and    owlets, 
In   countryside   or  town." 


ALFRED    JOHN     ROBERTSON, 

June,     1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

College    Preparatory    Course. 

"A   weary   school   boy  with   his   satchel, 
And   shining   face,    creeping   like   a   snail 
Unwillingly  to  school." 


LLOYD    F.    SALBACH, 

June,    1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

College  Preparatory  Course. 

"As   lamps   burn   silent,   with   unconscious 

light. 
So    modest    ease    in    beauty    shines    most 

bright." 


WALLACE    MARCH    GIFFEN, 

June.   1909. 

OAK  LAN  I  >. 

Polytechnic    Course. 

"A   man   of  fashion.   lie   made   his   tour, 
Learned      'Vive      la      bagatelle,      et      vive 
1'amour.'  " 


ELMA     I.     GEARON, 

December,    1909. 

SAN   FRANCISCO. 

Polytechnic  Course. 

"She's   a    witching    little   creature. 
Joyous,    happy,    blight,    and    free; 
Winning  all   the   hearts   about    her. 
Cold    as    icebergs    though    they   be." 


HARRISON    LANG    HAMMOND, 

June,   1909. 

SAN   FRANCISCO. 

College    Preparatory    Course. 

"I    even    think    that,    sentimentally,    I    am 

disposed    to    harmony; 
Rut  organically  I  am  incapable  of  a  tune." 


PRENTICE    C.    WHARFF, 

June,   1909. 

.IOLON,    MONTEREY    COUNTY. 

Polytechnic  Course. 

"Thy  modesty  is  a  candle  to  thy  merit. 


WILLIAM    K.    KIRBY, 

June,   1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Draughtsman. 

"There   was   ease   in   Casey's    manner,    as 

he  stepped  into   his  place, 
There  was   pride  in   Casey's  bearing,   and 

a   smile   on   Casey's   face; 
And    when    responding    to    the    cheers,    he 

lightly  doffed  his  hat, 
No    stranger    in    the    crowd,    could    doubt, 

'twas  Casey  at  the  bat." 


EMERY    M.    P.    SEEBURT, 

June,   1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

College   Preparatory   Course. 

"It   is   too   brief — the   orator's   renown! 
Year  after  year  debaters  blaze  and  fade; 
Scarce    marks    the    dial,    ere    departs    the 
shade." 


EARLE    L.    SEIVERSON, 

June,    1909. 

CUPERTINO.    SANTA   CLARA  COUNTY. 

Machinist. 

"There  is  no  greater  delight  than  to  be 
conscious  of  sincerity  on  self-examina- 
tion." 


BENJAMIN     J.    SMALL, 

June,    1909. 

OAKLAND. 

College  Preparatory  Course. 

"He    that   weel     his     work     beginneth. 
The   rather  a  good  ende  winneth." 


RUSSELL    C.    DALTON, 

June,    1909. 

BERKELEY. 

Machinist. 

"I    never    found    a   companion    so    com- 
panionable   as    solitude." 


ROSE    C.    LITTLE, 

December,    1909. 

BL'RLINGAME. 

Polytechnic  Course. 

"Happy  I  am,   from   care  I'm   free; 

Why  aren't   they  all  contented   like  me?" 


HJALMAR    W.    JORGENSEN, 

December.    1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Polytechnic   Course. 

"Oh!     a    long,    long    stroke,     with    a    stiff 

forearm; 
And   he  shoulders   the  waves  as   he  goes; 
With    the   salt   on   his   lips,   and   the   spray 

on   his  brow. 
And  a  stroke   that  is  steady  and  slow." 


CHARLES      EDWARD      LUTZ, 

June,   1909. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

College   Preparatory   Course. 

"  'Cause  I's  wicked — I  is; 
I's    mighty    wicked    anyhow,    I    can't    help 
it." 


ALEXANDER     H.    BELL, 

December,   1909. 

ALAMEDA. 

Polytechnic  Course. 

"You  are  as  regular  in   your  irregulari- 
ties  I   find,    as   ever." 


GROVENOR     HERRMANN, 

June,    1909. 

BERKELEY. 

Draughtsman. 

"The  horn,   the   horn,   the   lusty  horn, 
Is    not    a    thing    to    laugh    to    scorn." 


CECIL     STOCKER     SIMON, 

June,    1909. 

LOS  GATOS.  SANTA  CLARA  COUNTY. 

College  Preparatory  Course. 

"And    his    arched    brow,    pulled    o'er    his 

eye, 
With  solemn   proof,   proclaims   him   wise." 


JOHN   H.   PHILLIPS,    Treasurer. 
FREEMAN  SMITH,   President. 


CLASS     OFFICERS. 

VIOLA  G.   WINTER,   Secretary. 
CHAS.    E.    LUTZ,    Sergeant-at-Arms. 


*rssE  Ti9ag^ 
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"I    CAME;    I    SAW;    I    CONQUERED." 

"The  Class  of  1909."  Although  you  have  continually  heard  my  name 
mentioned  in  connection  with  my  many  members,  I  hardly  believe  that  you 
have  ever  taken  the  time  to  look  into  my  history  and  see  the  many  battles  in 
which  I  have  participated.  I  came  in  1905,  I  saw  what  was  required  of  me, 
and  have  conquered  the  trials  in  Lick.  By  so  doing,  I  am  prepared  to  meet 
and  conquer  those  that  all  must  encounter  in  the  struggles  of  life.  I  am 
like  the  old  soldier,  who,  notwithstanding  the  many  scars  he  bears,  is  still 
sturdy  and  strong. 

I  am  now  in  the  winter  of  my  life,  and  in  a  few  days  will  cease  to  exist 
as  an  organization.  But  I  am  not  afraid  to  meet  my  fate,  for  I  have  always 
carried  out  what  I  believed  was  right,  and  know  that  my  death  will  bring 
me  the  fruits  of  my  labor.  That  spirit  which  has  carried  me  to  victory  will 
not  die ;  and  to  show  you  that  spirit  I  am  going  to  review  the  hardships 
which  I  have  suffered. 

During  August  of  1905,  the  Freshmen  organized  in  the  Class  of  1909. 
That  was  my  birth.  Ashleigh  Simpson  was  elected  President,  and  pulled  me 
through  all  my  first  troubles  in  such  a  manner  that  I  was  able  to  withstand 
the  catastrophe  of  1906.  This  disaster  caused  a  decrease  in  the  class  member- 
ship, for  many  had  to  leave  school  in  order  to  go  to  work.  I  must  say,  my 
Freshman  year  was  not  a  pleasant  one. 

Chester  Tufts  and  John  Little  held  the  executive  office  during  my  second 
year.  I  had  a  hard  struggle,  but  like  my  first  year,  I  succeeded  in  standing 
the  strain. 

The  Junior  year  saw  Freeman  Smith  and  Richard  Jones  as  presidents. 
Both  showed  skill  in  running  the  class,  and  during  their  administrations,  the 
class  rose  into  prominence  by  scoring  victories  in  most  of  the  Interclass 
Athletics. 

At  last  I  come  to  the  Senior  year.  Again  Freeman  Smith  is  president, 
and  Jack  Phillips  is  treasurer.  Both  officers  have  filled  their  positions  most 
satisfactorily,  and  deserve  praise  for  their  work. 

But  now  that  I  have  given  a  general  survey  of  my  history,  I  will  attempt 
to  show  the  different  activities  in  which  I  have  taken  a  hand. 


In  athletics  the  class  has  worked  hard.  Our  track  team  was  a  close 
second  in  the  Bay  Counties  Freshman  Field  meet ;  and  in  our  Sophomore 
year  some  of  our  classmen  were  already  prominent  on  the  school  track  team. 
The  third  year  shows  us  winning  most  of  the  Interclass  sports  and  '09ers  in 
majority  on  the  school  teams.  Our  Senior  year  has  been  one  of  victory,  in 
track,  baseball  and  football ;  while  the  majority  of  school  team  men  are 
Seniors.     Thus  the  class  has  always  been  prominent  in  athletics. 

The  prosperity  and  glory  of  the  "Lick  Debating  Society"  may  be  ac- 
credited to  the  efforts  of  Ashleigh  Simpson  and  Willard  Beatty,  both  mem- 
bers of  the  '09  class.  When  they  took  hold  of  the  society  it  was  about  to  go 
out  of  existence  ;  but  Ashleigh  Simpson  made  it  the  largest  debating  society  in 
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the  Debating  League  of  California,  and  Willard  Beatty  has  kept  it  up  since 
he  has  had  charge. 

It  was  not  until  the  Junior  year  that  the  social  functions  of  the  class 
became  prominent.  They  began  in  the  form  of  picnics  and  changed  by  de- 
grees until  we  were  giving  dances.  The  several  picnics  were  held  at  Leona 
Heights,  Berkeley  and  Muir  Woods.  They  were  most  enjoyable,  and  will  be 
remembered  by  the  class  long  after  it  has  disbanded.  The  next  social  event 
was  a  skating  party,  which  notwithstanding  the  many  bruises  it  caused,  was  a 
decided  success. 

We  then  undertook  several  dances,  and  hold  the  distinction  of  being  the 
first  class  which  has  given  a  dance  in  its  Junior  year,  and  a  farewell  dance  to 
the  Senior  class. 

No  school  probably  ever  presented  a  more  successful  play  than  "What 
Happened  to  Jones,"  presented  by  the  Naught  Nine  class  at  the  Valencia 
Theatre  on  the  afternoon  of  February  27,  1909.  The  cast  knew  their  parts 
perfectly,  and  everyone  who  saw  the  play  commented  on  the  fact  that 
they  could  not  realize  that  the  actors  were  only  amateurs. 

The  Senior  boatride,  given  on  May  15,  was  the  most  successful  affair 
that  the  class  undertook.  The  steamer  left  San  Francisco  at  10  o'clock,  and 
after  a  trip  on  the  bay,  landed  the  passengers  at  El  Campo.  In  the  evening 
the  excursionists  boarded  the  steamer  again  and  arrived  at  San  Francisco 
about  half  past  seven.  The  excursion  was  voted  an  enjoyable  event  by 
everyone. 

The  last  social  function  of  the  class,  the  Senior  dance,  was  held  in  the 
ballroom  of  the  St.  Francis  on  the  evening  of  June  4,  and  proved  a  fitting 
climax  to  our  social  activities. 

The  Senior  Seminar  was  successfully  reorganized  this  term  and  the  in- 
terest shown  in  this  organization  shows  the  earnestness  of  the  class.  Several 
Juniors  have  been  elected  honorary  members,  in  order  that  they  may  profit 
by  our  example,  and  reorganize  Seminar  next  year  without  the  difficulties  we 
encountered. 

Changes  in  the  management  of  Student  Body  affairs  inaugurated  by  the 
Naught  Nine  Class  show  our  wisdom  in  the  governing  line.  The  Student 
Faculty  Council,  an  efficient  code  of  Interclass  League  rules,  amendments  to 
the  Student  Body  Constitution  and  numerous  other  creative  measures  testify 
to  our  activity. 

The  class  has  also  presented  the  school  with  a  "Record  Hook,"  contain- 
ing the  record  of  all  events  of  the  past  year. 


This  is  a  short  history  of  my  struggles,  and  as  you  can  see,  my  life  was 
analogous  to  that  of  the  founder  of  this  school.  We  both  worked  our  way 
up  in  spite  of  many  hardships;  perseverance  has  triumphed.  And  now  that 
our  battles  are  over,  we  are  proud  to  be  the  largest  class  the  school  has  ever 
graduated,  and  to  hold  the  highest  scholarship  records.  It  is  our  hope  that 
we  may  continue  in  future  years  to  be  as  great  a  credit  to  our  school,  as  we 
have  been  thus  far. 
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We  the  class  of  1910,  are  witnessing,  oh  Naught  Nine,  the  passing  of  the 
last  senior  class  before  we  take  into  our  hands  the  destiny  of  Lick.  We  have 
seen  three  classes  go,  and  with  deep  regrets,  but  it  is,  perhaps,  your  departure 
that  we  appreciate  most,  for  we  realize  that  now,  upon  our  inexperienced, 
though  not  unwilling  shoulders,  will  fall  the  continuance  of  the  work  which 
you  have  so  nobly  carried  on.  And  our  hope  is  that  we  may  be  as  successful 
in  our  undertakings  as  you  have  been;  as  honest  in  our  dealings  with  others; 
as  true  to  our  colors  and  ourselves,  as  you.  Naught  Nine.  Upon  the  senior 
class  falls  the  work  as  well  as  the  pleasures  of  the  school.  Upon  them  falls 
the  criticism,  if  any.  In  them,  is  placed  the  trust  and  confidence  of  the  other 
classes.  And  we  of  1910,  feel  honored  to  say  to  you,  Naught  Nine,  that  your 
work  is  a  foundation  upon  which  we  may,  with  perfect  security,  build  our 
castle;  you  have  left  open  no  gates  through  which  criticism  may  enter;  and 
you  have  not  violated  the  trust  and  confidence  which  you  held.  Rather  has 
that  confidence  and  respect  grown  to  admiration,  and  we  realize  with  thank- 
fulness, that  we  do  not  have  to  hew  our  way  through  the  tangled  wilderness 
of  school  duties:  but  can  follow  the  paths  you  have  mapped  out  for  us.  And 
let  us  say  to  you.  Naught  Nine,  that  we  want  your  confidence  and  belief  in  our 
sincere  desire  to  do  for  Lick  as  you  have  done — the  best  we  can.  We  will  strive, 
and  strive  hard,  to  keep  her  record  as  free  from  blemishes  as  you  are  leaving 
it.  We  honor  Lick  ;  and  we  want  you  to  show  us  when  we  meet  each  other 
in  the  last  handclasp  of  farewell,  that  you  have  faith  in  us.  and  that  you 
are  content  to  leave  her  guarded  by  that  honor. 

Farewell  !  And  may  your  paths  be  ever  free  from  the  stumbling  stones  of 
life,  oh  Naught  Nine. 


"Cheer  Up;  the  Worst  Is  Yet  to  Come!" 
XXIII  Timothy  Hay. 

We  are  bidding  farewell  to  the  class  of  1909,  the  class  that  "disorganized  " 
us  when  we  were  Freshmen — sweet,  innocent  lambs,  come  into  the  fold  to  get 
"Licked."  And  we  did  !  Now  comes  our  turn  to  gaze  majestically  down  upon 
the  "Freshies"  from  the  ethereal  heights  of  a  senior,  feeling  all  the  importance 
of   our   position.      So   be   it    always    in    the    annals   of   Temples   of   Learning. 

We  made  a  good  start  in  our  Freshman  year;  one  to  be  proud  of.  A  few 
received  such  a  good  start,  that  they  passed  right  on  out.  But  the  majority  of 
us  enter  our  senior  year  with  a  clean  record,  full  of  Lick  spirit,  the  "do-or-die" 
kind,  eager  to  maintain  the  high  standing  of  Lick  in  every  branch  of  student 
activities  as  well  as  scholarship.  And  we  can  do  it,  for  from  1910  have  come 
within  the  last  year  many  of  the  most  prominent  athletes,  debaters  and  par- 
ticipants in  other  activities,  who  will  make  safe  leaders  for  us  to  follow.  We 
have  a  hard  task  ahead  of  us,  1910,  but  we  have  never  failed  in  any  undertak- 
ing yet,  no  matter  how  difficult,  and  we're  not  going  to  do  so  now. 

Let  us  look  at  our  athletics.  Are  not  such  track  men  as  Baxter,  Holt, 
Tooker  and  Daniels,  worthy  of  praise.  Baxter  is  a  10:02  man  in  the  hundred- 
yard  dash,  and  Holt  won  his  block  "L"  in  the  broad  jump,  the  first  time  he 
ever' competed  in  a  meet  for  Lick. 
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In  football  we  have  been  represented  by  such  men  as  Holt,  Thornton, 
Randall,  E.  Smith,  Wittenmeyer  and  Baxter,  and  we  cannot  help  but  feel  that 
a  good  share  of  the  team's  success  was  due  to  the  valiant  fighting  of  these 
men. 

There  are  several  "ducks"  in  the  class  who  composed  a  good  part  of  the 
swimming  team.  Wilder,  Margo,  Steele  and  Paul,  all  did  excellent  work,  and 
1910  is  proud  of  them.    They're  right  in  the  swim. 

Basketball  is  a  sport  which  has  begun  to  be  regarded  more  favorably, 
and  upon  the  school  team  this  year  were  Sparrowe,  Daniels,  Blume  and 
Creighton,  all  of  whom  deserve  a  great  deal  of  credit  for  their  performance. 
But  we  must  not  become  so  engrossed  in  the  boys'  team  that  we  forget  the 
1910  girls  who  played  on  the  Lick  Girls'  Basketball  Team.  The  Misses 
Arendt,  Sundberg,  Kay,  Manheim,  Boyd  and  Lindstrom,  deserve  just  as  much 
praise  as  the  boys,  for  they  worked  hard,  and  the  results  showed  it. 

We  must  also  consider  our  other  activities.  Debating,  for  instance,  shows 
Mr.  Watt  upon  the  school  team.  Mr.  Oehlman  as  alternate  and  Miss  Rein- 
hold  upon  the  girls'  team  which  debated  the  Berkeley  Agora  Team.  All  of 
them  defended  Lick's  honor  against  the  opposing  teams  of  other  high  schools 
valiantly  and  commendably. 

The  President,  ex-Treasurer,  and  ex-Secretary  of  the  Camera  Club  are 
juniors.  And  to  Mr.  Watt,  President,  much  praise  is  due  for  the  way  he  has 
"built  up"  the  Camera  Club.    It  used  to  be  a  "Was";  now,  it  "Is." 

Six  of  the  thirteen  members  of  this  year's  Senior  Farce  Cast  were  juniors. 
They  were  the  Misses  Lindstrom,  Elliot,  Reinhold,  Gillette ;  Mr.  Pitchford  and 
Mr.  Hornick.  With  these  experienced  Thespians  1910  should  produce  an 
excellent  farce  next  year. 

1910  presented  "As  You  Like  It,"  under  the  auspices  of  the  Dramatic  De- 
partment of  the  Debating  Society  just  before  the  Christmas  vacation.  Miss 
Forence  Reinhold,  as  Rosalind,  spoke  her  lines  with  exceptional  cleverness, 
and  was  well  supported  by  Mr.  Ray  Chatfield,  as  Orlando.  The  entire  cast 
performed  excellently,  which  fact  was  proven  by  the  applause  they  received. 

The  staff  of  that  likely  "sheet"  "The  Tiger,"  has  upon  it,  eight  jun- 
iors, all  ready  to  bow  down  in  silent  worship  of  that  immortal  "cat." 

Just  before  Christmas  1910  gave  a  dance  to  the  football  team  in  the  "Lick 
Dance  Hall,"  and  the  way  it  was  conducted  proved  that  we  are  fully  awake  to 
our  social  responsibilities. 

Also  as  it  was  our  privilege  to  organize  the  Freshmen,  we  gave  them  a 
picnic  at  Redwood  Canyon  near  the  beginning  of  the  school  term,  and  thereby 
made  the  youthful  ones  acquainted  with  the  old  folks. 

We  must  not  forget  one  important  fact,  fellow  members,  1910  is  the  first 
class  in  the  history  of  Lick  to  have  a  "Presidentess."  Miss  Maybelle  Arendt 
has  conducted  us  through  what  has  been  one  of  our  must  profitable  years  of 
organization  as  a  class.  And  to  her  1910  owes  a  vote  of  thanks  for  her  tire- 
less and  painstaking  efforts  in  our  behalf.  May  success  be  yours,  Miss 
Arendt. 

And  now,  fellow  classmates,  let  us  remember  that  for  one  year,  upon  our 
shoulders  will  rest  the  destiny  of  dear  old  Lick.  It  remains  for  us  to  carry  on 
a  work  which  those  who  have  gone  before  began.  We  must  not  betray  one 
trust,  but  must  strive,  every  one  of  us,  to  carry  out  that  trust,  regarding  it  as 
sacred  and  following  it  not  only  as  a  duty,  but  for  love.  And  with  that  in 
mind,  fellow  students,  sacrifice  a  few  things  for  the  honor  of  Lick. 
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The  Sophomore  year  of  the  Class  of  Nineteen  Hundred  Eleven  is  slowly 
drawing  to  a  close;  the  Class  of  Nineteen  Nine  will  soon  be  gone  and  with 
them  will  go  Eleven's  heartfelt  wishes  for  success,  as  it  was  due  to 
their  efforts  and  forethought  that  we  were  organized  under  a  strong  con- 
stitution and  given  a  fair  start  in  Lick. 

Shortly  before  the  close  of  our  Freshman  year  a  class  meeting  was  held 
and  officers  for  the  present  term  elected.  In  its  choice  for  President  the  class 
showed  its  wisdom  by  selecting  Mr.  Hills,  for  he  was  experienced  in  that 
office  and  has  repaid  the  trust  placed  in  him  by  conscientious  labor.  Miss 
Davis  was  chosen  Vice-President  and  in  the  few  times  called  upon  to  take  the 
chair  she  has  conducted  the  meetings  successfully.  Miss  Barieau  was  elected 
Secretary,  O.  Heuter  Treasurer,  G.  Henderson  Sergeant-at-Arms  and  J. 
Young,  Yell  Leader.  Much  to  the  sorrow  of  the  class  Mr.  Heuter  found  it 
necessary  to  leave  us  near  the  middle  of  the  year  and  L.  Litchfield,  his  assistant, 
was  unanimously  elected  to  fill  the  vacancy.  In  its  selection  of  a  competent 
Hoard  of  Control  and  Committee  of  Affairs'  members  the  class  has  been 
equally  as  fortunate  :  the  members  have  worked  as  a  unit  and  much  has  been 
accomplished. 

In  athletics  four  members  have  distinguished  themselves  and  have  been 
rewarded  with  block  "L's";  E.  Phillips  and  E.  Smith  gained  theirs  in  foot- 
ball, W.  Dickson  won  his  on  track  and  R.  Brunn  made  his  in  tennis.  Many 
other  Eleven  names  are  to  be  found  on  the  teams.  W.  McNair  and  D.  Bliss 
both  made  substitute  positions  on  the  football  team  and  played,  when  chance 
offered,  an  excellent  game.  L.  Litchfield  by  his  clever  swimming  won  the 
right  to  swim  for  his  school.  This  he  did  with  practically  no  training  so  we 
may  expect  some  first  places  of  him  when  in  proper  form. 

In  basketball  McHenry  and  H.  Woods  have  made  places  on  the  school 
team  and  both  have  played  good  games.  Woods,  though  but  a  substitute, 
played  in  several  league  games  and  will  undoubtedly  prove  a  strong  center 
next  season. 

The  Interclass  League  this  year  brought  out  a  great  deal  of  Eleven 
material  and  good  players  in  all  branches  of  athletics  were  developed.  In 
football,  basketball,  track,  baseball  and  swimming  Eleven  entered  teams 
which  fought  hard  for  first  places,  but  to  the  girls'  basketball  team  is  due  the 
credit  of  winning  our  only  championship.  The  class  duly  appreciates  the 
honor  brought  them  by  having  "1911"  the  first  numerals  engraved  on  the  Girls' 
Interclass  Basketball  Cup. 

The  girls  have  been  equally  as  successful  in  winning  places  on  school 
teams.  Miss  H.  Felderman,  Miss  Daley,  Miss  S.  Felderman  and  Miss  Herbert 
earned  the  right  to  play  basketball  for  their  school  by  their  steady  work  in  the 
Interclass  series,  and  Miss  J.  Brown  obtained  a  place  on  the  girls'  tennis  team. 

Several  of  the  boys  have  shown  remarkable  forensic  powers  and  two,  M. 
Carlson  and  H.  Hirschler,  have  made  places  on  School  Debating  Teams.  We 
have  also  been  fortunate  in  being  represented  in  the  cast  of  the  Senior  Farce. 

We  may  look  back  over  the  past  year,  in  fact  both  of  our  years  here  at 
Lick,  with  just  pride,  for  we  have  been  as  successful  in  our  undertakings  as 
any  Sophomore  class.  Yet  the  real  proof  of  our  worth  must  be  shown  in  our 
last  two  years.  We  have  not  been  found  wanting  in  the  first  half  of  our  life 
at  Lick  nor  shall  we  be  found  so  in  the  last. 
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Only  a  few  more  weeks  of  school,  and  our  term  as  Freshmen  will  be  over. 
Looking  back  to  last  August,  it  seems  an  incredibly  short  time,  yet  ten  months 
have  elapsed.  The  year  is  gone,  but  not  wasted  and  the  class  can  look  back 
with  considerable  pride  at  the  attempts  it  has  made.  These  attempts  leave 
the  class  at  the  end  of  the  year,  realizing  what  high-school  work  really  means. 
The  class  failed  in  some  respects ;  but  we  know  where  the  fault  lies,  and  how 
to  remedy  it  ;  and  when  we  start  next  year,  we  will  regard  these  failures  only 
as  steps  upon  the  ladder  of  success. 

The  Class  of  1910  assisted  the  Freshmen  in  organizing.  Mr.  Young  was 
elected  President,  Miss  Klatt  Vice-President,  and  Mr.  Worth,  Mr.  Austin  and 
Miss  Mitchell  chosen  to  represent  the  class  on  the  I>oard  of  Control. 

In  athletics,  the  class  was  fairly  successful.  Wallace  and  Hohman  made 
the  school  track  team,  and  proved  that  they  are  valuable  men.  In  the  inter- 
class  football,  basketball  and  baseball,  the  teams  made  a  good  showing,  and 
gave  the  other  classes  some  hard  games.  Several  of  the  boys  were  presented 
with  class  numerals  and  have  hopes  of  winning  block  "L's." 

In  girls'  athletics,  the  basketball  team  was  most  successful,  winning  two 
of  the  three  interclass  games.  The  girls'  basketball  trophy  has  proved  a  great 
stimulus.  Miss  Lindh,  the  captain,  made  the  school  team,  and  also  won  her 
numerals.  Swimming  and  boating  are  two  activities  popular  with  '12  girls 
and  they  never  fail  to  indulge  in  this  pastime,  whenever  the  weather  permits. 

Many  good  tennis  players  have  developed  among  the  girls,  but  owing  to 
the  captain's  illness  they  have  not  had  the  necessary  practice.  A  great  deal 
of  praise  is  due  Miss  Schoenholz  for  her  efforts  with  the  tennis  team.  At  the 
beginning  of  the  year,  she  interested  the  girls  in  tennis  and  succeeded  in 
getting  them   to   learn   the   game   and   to  practice.      So   much   for   athletics. 

Debating  is  another  thing  in  which  our  class  is  interested.  Early  in  the 
term  the  girls  won  a  debate  from  the  boys  and  from  the  speakers  in  this  de- 
bate. Mr.  Xeuhaus,  Mr.  Carmichael  and  Miss  Lindh  were  chosen  to  represent 
the  class  against  the  Sophomores.  The  1911  team  proved  to  be  the  superior, 
however,  Carmichael  later  gained  a  place  on  the  team  that  debated  Santa 
Clara. 

Such  is  the  history  of  the  class  1912,  or  rather  a  portion  of  it,  for  we  have 
only  finished  one  year;  and  we  have  yet  to  cope  with  the  unknown  dangers 
that  lie  before  us.  We  must  build  up  our  class,  as  the  shipmaster  builds  his 
vessel,  stanch  and  strong;  so  that,  with  favorable  winds  of  determination,  we 
can  steer  clear  of  rocky  failures  and  rough  seas  of  debt,  and  reach  unscathed 
our  goal,  success.  "Men  at  some  time  are  masters  of  their  fate."  We  control 
our  destiny  now.  It  is  for  us  to  make  or  mar.  It  is  for  us  to  say  whether  we 
shall  succeed  or  fail  ;  so  let  us  strike  out  for  our  goal,  and  may  we  in  our 
senior  year,  stand  on  the  pinnacle,  triumphant,  with  colors  flying. 
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How  many  of  the  present  students  at  Lick  appreciate  the  development 
Lick  has  gone  through  in  the  past  ten  years?  Who,  but  a  few  alumni  can 
tell  you  of  the  prowess  of  the  early  "naughties?"  Their  deeds  have  almost 
passed  into  the  misty  haze  of  tradition.  Thus,  it  is  extremely  fitting  that 
we  as  the  last  of  these,  should  review  the  achievements  and  failures  of  our 
predecessors. 

The  fall  of  '99  heralded  the  advent  of  the  first  of  the  naughties  into 
seniority.  But  two  years  had  passed  since  the  first  proud  graduates  had  bade 
the  school  a  fond  farewell,  yet  we  find  that  Lick  had  already  replaced  Poly- 
technic as  Lowell's  greatest  rival.  The  football  season  of  that  year  has  prob- 
ably never  been  paralleled  in  our  athletic  annals.  Three  consecutive  tie  games 
with  Lowell,  which  were  never  finally  decided,  instilled  a  rivalry  between  the 
two  schools  which  has  never  been  lost  sight  of. 

Track  was  a  sport  which  Lick  at  this  time  did  not  patronize  very  ex- 
tensively, so  that  the  founding  of  the  Bay  Counties  League  in  the  spring  of 
1900  brought  no  response  from  our  school. 

At  this  time  there  was  much  hard  feeling  engendered  between  Poly- 
technic and  Lick  over  such  side  issues  as  bicycling  and  tugs  of  war,  which 
were  then  in  vogue  among  athletes. 

There  was  no  organized  Student  Body  at  this  early  time ;  thus  the 
only  school  activity  was  governed  by  a  so-called  Athletic  Committee  composed 
of  the  captains  of  each  sport,  which  controlled  all  financial  and  athletic  affairs 
of  the  students.  Rallies  were  held  but  seldom  and  dues  consisted  of  inter- 
mittent assessments  collected  from  all  those  with  school  spirit  enough  to 
pay.     This  system  existed  with  but  little  modification  until  the  fall  of  1906. 

From  '01  to  '03  Lick  continued  to  advance  in  all  lines.  Football  was  the 
sport  receiving  the  greatest  quota  of  student  interest,  but  we  were  still  unable 
to  defeat  Lowell  owing  to  the  phenomenal  teams  which  represented  that 
school.  Our  '02  team,  however,  was  probably  the  strongest  aggregation  of 
football  men  ever  produced  at  Lick. 

Track  was  beginning  to  be  heard  of.  May,  1902,  witnessed  the  first  San 
Francisco  Athletic  League  meet,  the  league  being  organized  mainly  through 
the  enterprise  of  Magerstadt,  '04 ;  Lowell  was  victor,  however,  with  68  points ; 
Lick,  second,  35  points ;  Polytechnic,  third,  22  points.  The  second  and  third 
meets  were  also  won  by  Lowell,  but  with  ever  decreasing  margins  over  our 
former  scores. 

Swimming  and  baseball  also  came  into  prominence  at  this  time.  In  the 
Academic  meet,  '02,  Lick  took  a  close  second  to  Polytechnic  in  the  former 
sport  and  won  the  subleague  in  baseball  but  lost  to  Palo  Alto  in  1903. 

The  first  Academic  contest  won  by  Lick  was  the  Tennis  singles  when 
Hotchkiss  defeated  all  opponents  in  1902. 

The  years  of  1904  to  1905  represent  Lick's  greatest  successes  in  athletics. 
YYe  were  greatly  disappointed  with  the  football  season  of  1903  when  Poly- 
technic won  the  subleague  on  a  technicality  but  we  soon  started  to  redeem 
matters  by  winning  the  S.  F.  A.  L.  in  the  fall  for  the  first  time.  Score :  Lick, 
69;  Lowell,  61.  In  the  following  spring  we  won  all  three  championships  on 
track. 
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S.  F.  A.  L.— Lick,  61  ;  Lowell,  55  1-2. 

B.  C.  L.— Lick,  44  1-2;  Oakland,  40  1-2. 

A.  A.  L.— Lick,  29  4-5  ;  Oakland,  27  4-5. 

In  baseball,  1904,  our  team  reached  the  Academic  finals  but  again  lost 
to  Palo  Alto  in  a  hard-fought  game. 

Many  new  factors  were  brought  into  the  school  life  at  this  time,  the  most 
signal  introduction  being  that  of  The  Tiger  in  the  fall  of  1903.  Then  came 
the  first  Senior  Seminar,  an  orchestra,  and  finally  the  Camera  Club,  all  of 
which  flourished  from  the  time  they  were  started. 

In  1905  Lick  stood  supreme  in  all  athletic  lines.  We  gained  a  lead  on  all 
city  schools  which  we  have  never  lost.  The  list  of  victories  is  a  long  one  ;  Fall 
football  and  Track  Academic  Championships,  Spring  baseball  and  swimming 
Academic  Championships,  and  also  both  S.  F.  A.  L.  meets,  the  Spring  Bay 
Counties  and  the  first  annual  B.  C.  L.  Freshmen  meet. 

1  can  find  no  records  in  local  "prep."  school  annals  showing  that  another 
school  has  won  four  Academic  championships  in  as  many  different  sports 
in  one  year  as  we  did  in   1905. 

The  Debating  Society  and  the  Glee  Club  came  into  existence  during  this 
year,  representatives  of  the  former  winning  their  first  debate,  that  with  the 
Oakland  High  School. 

It  is  interesting  to  note  that  a  total  of  six  trophy  cups  were  brought  to 
school  during  1905  of  which,  however,  but  two  now  adorn  our  cup  case. 

In  1906  there  was  a  reaction  after  the  overwhelming  victories  of  the  pre- 
vious year.  The  Lick  spirit  was  still  there  but  a  great  bulk  of  our  athletes 
had  graduated  leaving  too  many  vacancies  to  be  filled  in  one  year. 

In  football  we  lost  the  subleague  to  Lowell  after  a  fiercely-fought  sequel 
to  a  previous  tie  game. 

(  )n  track  we  again  annexed  both  S.  F.  A.  L.  meets  but  in  the  other  field 
days  we  did  not  fare  so  well. 

The  earthquake  of  April,  1906,  prevented  the  completion  of  the  baseball 
series,  the  production  of  a  commencement  issue  of  The  Tiger,  and  also  gen- 
erally discouraged  the  graduating  class.  The  abrupt  close  of  the  baseball 
season  was  a  great  disappointment  to  all  concerned,  especially  as  that  team 
was  looked  upon  as  a  strong  bidder  for  the  championship. 

The  year  1906-07  is  said  to  have  been  the  most  brilliant  one  in  the  history 
of  local  high  school  althletics.  On  track  Lick  made  a  good  showing  by 
winning  both  S.  F.  A.  L.  meets  for  the  sixth  and  seventh  consecutive  times 
and  also  the  Fall  Bay  Counties  meet  by  a  close  margin.  In  the  Academic 
field  days  we  were  decidedly  unfortunate,  our  teams  being  crippled  by  many 
injuries  and  absences.  We  won  the  first  A.  A.  L.  Cross-Country  meet,  how- 
ever, in  good  form. 

The  football  season  was  comparatively  successful.  We  won  the  sub- 
league  but  lost  in  a  close,  clean,  hard-fought  game  to  Centerville  in  the 
Academic  finals.  The  baseball  team,  however,  did  not  gain  the  subleague 
laurels. 

A  very  important  introduction  this  year  was  that  of  a  written  Student 
Body  Constitution.  This  provided  for  four  elective  officers:  President,  Yell 
Leader,  Tiger  editor  and  Manager  and  vested  the  chief  authority  of  Student 
Body  affairs  in  a  Board  of  Control  composed  of  three  representatives  from 
each  of  the  four  classes.  This  was  indeed  a  decided  advance  over  the  old 
methods  of  Student  Government. 

Perhaps  no  class  ever  registered  such  a  promising"  aggregation  of  Fresh- 
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men  as  1908,  but  during  their  four  years  leading  to  graduation  it  dwindled 
down  to  a  small  proportion  of  its  original  strength.  In  football.  Fall  '07,  we 
lost  the  semi-finals  to  Berkeley  and  on  track  both  San  Francisco  meets  to 
Cogswell,  a  new  competitor  in  that  line. 

A  great  revival  in  debating  occurred  at  this  time,  and  although  we  won 
no  victories  the  society  was  practically  rejuvenated  and  set  on  a  firm  founda- 
tion. 

Thus  up  to  the  present  day  there  has  been  a  constant  evolution  from 
the  early  undeveloped  conditions  to  the  highly  systematized  state  now  exist- 
ing. The  changes  were  hardly  perceptible  at  the  time  so  gradually  did  they 
occur,  but  are  clearly  defined  when  we  compare  our  present  system  with  the 
early  methods.  Xo  longer  do  we  confine  ourselves  to  one  athletic  activity, 
no  longer  are  we  governed  under  a  semi-official  committee  of  undefined 
powers,  no  longer  are  school  activities  restricted  .to  athletics  alone,  no  longer 
is  the  school  work  entirely  alienated  from  the  student  work,  and  other  cases 
may  be  enumerated.  Thus,  our  development  has  been  phenomenal  yet 
gradual. 


Sty?  utytrfc  ftttmtmt 

Stonnau  M.  Bmiti},  'fl 9 

Tin-:  shaded  lights  betrayed  a  profusion  of  streamers  and  many  pennants 
on  the  shadowed  walls ;  large  chrysanthemums  and  tiger  lilies  were  scattered 
in  abundance  over  the  long  table  ;  the  olive  and  orange  seemed  everywhere,  and 
on  the  balcony  above,  a  happy  crowd  waited  through  many  pleasant  moments. 
Fond  remembrances,  visions  of  days  gone  by,  times  that  never  were  to  enter 
their  lives  again,  flitted  before  them  in  panoramic  mist.  With  them  went  many 
a  soft  tear  of  joy  as  they  stood  in  silent  expectancy,  each  hesitating  to  break  into 
the  lingering  pleasures  of  others.  It  was  the  Third  Reunion  of  the  "First  of  the 
Naughties." 

John  Alden  stood  near  the  portieres  tapping  his  foot  impatiently.  "Why 
does  not  Fred  come?"  he  mused.     "Surely  he  will  not  disappoint  us  again." 

"Hello,  John,  old  man  !"  And  a  slap  on  the  shoulder  brought  him  face  to 
face  with  the  object  of  his  thoughts. 

"Well,  Fred,  as  I  live,  and  I  was  just  wondering  where  you  were."  Two 
old  chums  greeted  each  other  for  the  first  time  since  college  days. 

"We  thought  you  must  still  be  in  South  Africa  when  the  Mochican  came 
in  without  you.     Haven't  been  home  long  have  you,  Fred?" 

"Xo;  to  tell  the  truth,  John,  I  just  arrived.  I  missed  that  confounded 
Mochican  at  Liverpool,  and  of  course  there  wasn't  another  fast  boat  leaving 
for  two  days." 

"Hello,  Fred!  How  is  the  old  halfback?  You  boys  can  talk  some  other  time. 
Come  over  and  meet  the  girls,  Fred.  You  remember  the  old  crowd  of  course. 
Mirian  tells  the  story  to-night,  you  know.  Dandy  story,  I'll  bet,  too."  And  they 
strolled  away  to  meet  the  girls. 

The  table  was  now  filling  rapidly,  but  Fred  lingered  a  moment  on  the  bal- 
cony with  Mirian.  It  was  a  year  since  he  had  left  her  at  Iron  Mountain,  and 
then  she  had  not  known  him  ;  so  really  it  was  three  years. 
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Happiness  and  pleasure  enlivened  the  atmosphere  of  the  reunion.  As  Fred 
rose  they  stood,  glasses  in  hand,  and  each  tipped  to  "Naughty  Aught"  and  "Old 
Kenton." 

"To  our  fair  story-teller,"  and  amid  a  clinking  of  glasses  they  were  seated. 

"Sing  us  a  song,  Mirian,"  volunteered  the  ever-talking  Johnnie. 

"Oh,  no.  Tell  us  about  your  trip  to  Idaho,"  ventured  the  girls  in  anxious 
appeal. 

Mirian  rose,  tall  and  graceful.  "Of  Idaho  it  shall  be,  girls,  and  you  are  all 
to  drink  my  toast  to  the  man  in  the  case,  a  thoroughbred  collegian  and  a  jolly 
cowboy. 

"Last  summer  I  spent  my  vacation  with  a  chum,  at  her  home  in  Idaho. 
Lucele  Waddell  was  a  charming  little  creature  who  loved  the  horses  and  all 
things  about  the  ranch  as  her  friends,  and  like  myself  she  dearly  enjoyed  outdoor 
sports  such  as  one  finds  on  a  ranch,  where  one  need  not  fear  of  trespassing  in 
a  day's  ride. 

"The  summer  passed  rapidly  amid  such  a  confusion  of  surprises  that 
I  hardly  knew  it  was  gone.  The  cowboys  took  us  to  fancy  roping  contests  and 
rode  most  vicious  little  cayuses  for  our  amusement.  The  little  Indian  girls 
brought  us  small  trinkets  and  baskets.  Herds  of  cattle,  endless  ranges,  and 
ranch  life  in  its  wild  way  furnished  many  pleasant  experiences  for  a  city  girl. 
Curiosity  and  a  strain  of  natural  daring  led  me  to  do  many  things  I  had  never 
dreamed  of  as  actual  possibilities. 

"( )ne  morning  I  ar<5se  to  find  my  hostess  a  victim  of  poison  oak  and  I  was 
left  to  find  my  own  amusement.  Two  days  at  home  were  sufficient.  Adventure! 
I  was  a  victim  of  its  wiles.  I  thought  it  would  be  fine  sport  to  take  a  tramp  to 
the  summit  of  Big  Baldy  all  by  myself.  I  did  not  enjoy  reading  Tennyson  amid 
such  surroundings,  and  I  wanted  to  show  Lucele  that  1  was  not  afraid  to  go  alone. 

"Xext  morning  I  set  out.  It  seemed  easy  and  was  easy.  At  ten  o'clock  I 
stood  on  the  topmost  point  of  the  mountain  playing  Lucele's  field-glasses  on 
her  own  sweet  self  as  she  lay  tucked  away  amid  a  dozen  sofa  pillows  in  the 
hammock.  I  fancied  talking  with  her  by  wireless  mental  telepathy  and  other 
foolish  things,  until  I  became  aware  of  the  approach  of  noon. 

"The  descent  was  really  the  easiest  part  of  my  trip,  for  I  ran,  half  skated 
down  the  granite  slope  to  the  trail.  Such  fun  I  had  never  had  and  I  broke  into 
a  tomboy  run  as  1  came  in  sight  of  the  trail  leading  to  the  ranch.  (  )ver  loose 
rocks  and  chaparral  I  plunged  in  happy  abandon,  until  I  fell  and  tore  a  large  hole 
in  my  dress.  The  worst,  though,  was — oh,  it  was  just  as  all  girls  do — I  sprained 
my  ankle.  I  was  too  hungry  to  wait  for  a  handsome  rescuer  to  arrive  at  the 
hour  of — and  so  on,  and  Lucele  and  poor  Tennyson  were  waiting  for  me,  too. 

"I  sat,  disconsolate,  on  a  rock,  my  spirit  of  adventure  completely  broken, 
and  my  ankle  pained  me  severely.  I  think  I  cried  just  a  little,  until  I  heard 
some  one  on  the  trail.  I  waited  expectantly,  but  a  moment  shattered  my 
hopes,  for  Snap  ambled  into  view.  When  T  spoke  to  him  he  barked  and  ruf- 
fled his  fur.  However,  he  dropped  his  antagonistic  air  and  trotted  up  to  be 
petted.  Apparently  he  knew  me,  if  he  did  belong  to  a  cowboy  whom  Lucele 
called  AYreck,  a  collegian  looking  for  experience. 

"In  a  moment  he  was  ready  to  be  off,  started,  then  waited  for  me  to  fol- 
low. Of  course  I  did  not,  but  he  waited  only  a  moment  and  started  again. 
Three  or  four  times  he  came  to  me,  and  then  I  rose  and  hopped  after  him  as 
far  as  the  next  convenient  stone.  He  seemed  discouraged  and  went  away 
barking. 

"I  suffered  tortures  as  I  wondered  when  some  one  would  come  for  me. 
Ag"es  must  have  passed,  when  I  heard  a  horse  on  the  trail  and  the  intermit- 
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tent  bark  of  the  collie.  I  listened,  never  once  dreaming  of  his  return  until  he 
trotted  up  from  the  trail  and  stood  beside  me,  barking  as  fast  as  his  spent 
breath  would  permit.  Soon  his  master,  Wreck,  rode  up,  and  raising  his  large 
sombrero  with  a  sweep  of  his  arm,  dismounted. 

"I  was  so  confused  with  both  relief  and  embarrassment,  that  I  could  not 
explain  my  situation.  It  was  quite  unnecessary,  for  he  knew  already.  My 
swollen  ankle  and  torn  dress  told  the  story  without  the  necessity  of  words. 
He  did  not  wait,  but  treated  me  more  as  a  child  than  a  young  woman  of — 
well,  1  am  not  a  child  anyway.  He  lifted  me  into  his  saddle  and  wrapped 
my  ankle  in  his  coat,  with  the  same  unconcerned  manner  and  display  of 
strength  that  he  had  shown  in  roping  contests. 

"Snap  led  the  way,  jumping  in  delight  at  the  privilege  of  walking  with  his 
master  as  he  led  the  pony  down  the  crooked,  rocky  trail  to  the  plain  below.  Each 
step  tested  my  endurance,  as  the  pain  grew  worse  and  worse  until,  I  believe  that 
I  fainted,  for  the  next  that  I  remembered,  I  was  sitting  by  a  spring.  His  arm 
held  me  and  he  bathed  my  face  in  the  coldest  cold  water  for  a  long  time.  It  was 
like  awakening  from  a  long  sleep,  although  he  insisted  that  I  was  unconscious 
for  only  a  few  minutes. 

"Again  he  picked  me  up  (my  dignity  suffered  many  surprises)  and  mounted 
the  pony  with  apparent  ease  and  rode  slowly  to  the  corral.  Careful  that  not  even 
his  quirt  should  touch  my  ankle,  he  dismounted  and  carried  me  to  the  gate.  Here 
he  hesitated,  for  it  was  a  ponderous,  unwieldy  affair. 

"  'Hey,  there !  Would  you  mind  opening  the  gate",'  he  called  to  a  cowboy 
lounging  on  the  water-trough.  The  fellow  rose,  or  more  truthfully  fell,  off  his 
seat,  straightened  up  his  rounded  shoulders  and  returned : 

'  'Open  your  own  gate,  sonny ;  my  business  is  cow-punching.'  A  roar  of 
laughter  spoke  the  approval  of  his  companions. 

"Wreck's  jaw  set,  not  because  of  any  exertion,  but  just  the  way  a  man's  jaw 
settles  when  he  is  angry  through  and  through.  His  face  colored  in  spite  of  his 
heavy  beard,  but  he  said  nothing.  He  jerked  the  gate  open  with  his  toe  and  at- 
tempted to  slip  through.  He  did  well,  and,  try  as  I  might,  I  could  not  help  winc- 
ing as  it  struck  my  swollen  ankle.  One  glance  spoke  trouble  for  Mexican  Pete. 
Again  he  did  not  speak,  but  a  man's  eyes  tell  many  things  if  you  read  them. 

"Lucele  showed  him  to  my  room  and  gave  orders  for  a  doctor  to  be  called. 
He  put  me  down  gently  and  quietly  countermanded  them.  He  assumed  all  au- 
thority in  an  astonishing  way,  ordered  bandages,  hot  water,  liniment,  and  so 
forth,  until  I  had  formed  serious  doubts  as  to  whether  he  was  doctor  or  cowboy. 
In  an  hour  I  was  resting  easily  and  trying  to  thank  him,  but  he  merely  waved  his 
sombrero,  bade  me  good-night  and  departed,  promising  to  call  and  dress  my  ankle 
the  next  morning. 

"He  kept  his  word  and  attended  to  his  work  with  an  air  of  professional  re- 
serve and  ease  that  mystified  me  beyond  measure.  The  beard  that  he  wore  hid 
his  face,  but  his  eyes  and  forehead  seemed  familiar.  Of  course,  I  was  mistaken. 
I  struggled  with  a  sudden  desire  to  ask  him  his.  name,  but  he  left  as  promptly 
as  before  and  with  the  same  promise  to  return. 

"Snap,  the  dear  old  dog,  stayed  with  me  all  that  day,  and  came  dancing  and 
wagging  his  tail  for  permission  to  go  to  the  range  that  evening.  This  became 
a  daily  occurrence,  and  he  stayed  with  me  even  when  Lucele  rode  out  on  the 
range  or  to  town.     Likewise  his  master  enjoyed  hardly  an  hour  of  his  company. 

"In  a  few  days  I  was  around;  so  I  decided  to  leave  the  following  Monday 
for  home.  Wreck  hitched  up  the  little  gray  ponies  to  the  buckboard  and  started 
us  early  on  the  twenty-mile  trip  to  Iron  Mountain  Station.  Snap  followed  beside 
the  rig  as  usual.     Wreck  spoke  little,  other  than  to  answer  our  questions.     He 
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seemed  absorbed  in  his  own  thoughts,  and  apparently  preferred  to  keep  his  own 
counsel. 

"Lucele  hurried  into  the  little  station  to  arrange  for  my  trip,  and  Snap 
hopped  into  the  buckboard  to  be  petted  while  Wreck  tied  the  horses.  He  held 
out  his  pretty  white  foot  to  shake  hands  and  rested  his  slender  brown  head  on 
my  lap.  I  had  learned  to  love  Snap  as  a  pet,  and  now  I  was  to  leave  him  behind. 
I  had  never  thought  of  that  time,  but  why — why  not  buy  him. 

"Wreck  came  slowly  back  and  stood  beside  the  buckboard,  waiting  to  assist 
me  out.  His  eyes  scanned  the  track  in  a  distant  manner,  never  turning  as  I  spoke, 
until  I  mentioned  Snap.  I  hardly  knew  how  to  approach  him  on  this  subject. 
"Will  you  sell  Snap  to  me?"  I  asked,  fearing  to  hear  his  answer. 

"He  turned  slowly  and  a  smile  of  disappointment  flitted  over  his  face.  'Why, 
Miss  Wainwright,  I  would  as  soon  sell  my  right  hand,  and  you  know  how  I 
need  it.     No,  I  wouldn't  displease  you  for  the  world,  but  I  can't  part  with  Snap." 

'  'I  am  sorry.  Mr.  — ,'  I  ventured  and  waited  for  him  to  enlighten  me. 

"  'Wreck,  just  Wreck;  that  will  suffice.  It  isn't  my  name  but  I  can't  tell 
you  that  now;  sometime  perhaps,  but  not  now.' 

"'Wreck!    Forgive   me   for   my   seeming  unkindness.      I   did   not   think   I 

,"  but  words  failed  me. 

'  'Snaj)  is  responsible  for  your  not  spending  a  night  on  Baldy  and  what  I 
did  was  merely  a  few  stunts  I  learned  at  college.  Football  teaches  many  les- 
sons," he  answered.  'Snap  was  our  mascot  and  he's  only  enjoying"  a  little  rec- 
reation up  here  with  me.  We're  going  away  soon,  though' ;  and  he  assisted 
me  to  the  ground  as  Lucele  returned  to  see  me  to  the  train. 

"As  we  walked  down  the  platform  a  boisterous  voice  rose  in  tempting  jest: 
'So  you  will  tell  the  tenderfoot  to  open  his  own  gate  will  you.  Pretty  pair  of 
eyes!  And  your  business  is  cow-punching.'  A  mingling  of  hoarse  guffaws 
signified  appreciation  of  the  joke.  'Better  open  the  gate  next  time,  Pete,'  and 
once  more  they  broke  into  uproarious  laughter,  much  to  the  discomfiture  of  a 
well-bandaged  individual. 

'  'I  am  sorry  this  happened,  Miss  Wainwright,"  he  said  as  he  shook  my  hand. 

"Classmates,  as  I  have  said  before,  a  man's  eyes  speak  many  things  if  you 
read  them  carefully. 

"Alumni,  your  glasses  to  Wreck." 

A  confusion  of  congratulation  and  applause  followed  the  story,  so  that  no 
one  noticed  that  Fred  Standish  did  not  rise  and  drink.  A  smile  crossed  his  face 
for  he  felt  secure,  but  one  pair  of  eyes  had  seen   him  sitting  through   it  all. 

One  evening  shortly  after,  Mirian  Wainwright  and  Fred  Standish  sat  in 
the  alcove  chatting  of  college  days  and  old  times.  It  was  not  the  first  time  they 
had  sat  there,  but  it  was  Fred's  first  visit  since  he  had  gone  away  to  carve  a  career 
that  he  might  return  and  claim  the  reward  he  had  dreamed  of  as  he  struggled 
through  college. 

Three  years  ;  long  years  !  He  set  the  time  and  promised  to  return  with  proofs 
of  his  worth.  Fortune  had  favored  him  and  they  were  happy  now,  and  with 
only  the  pale,  laughing  moon  for  company  they  chatted  on. 

"Fred,  before  I  answer,  I  have  a  question,  a  serious  question,  to  ask  you, 

and    you    must    promise    to    answer    ,    well,    you    don't    know    what    I    am 

going  to  ask.  but  you  must  promise,"  and  ^>he  paused,  her  eves  sparkling  with 
anticipation  and  delight. 

"As  you  seem  to  be  the  Czar,  fire  away,  but  Mirian,  I  always  was  a  poor  hand 
at  riddles  and  mathematics  had  me  treed." 
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"It's  neither,  but  Mr.  Standish,  perhaps  you  can  explain  why  you  did  not 
drink  to  my  toast  at  the  banquet?" 

"Mirian,  you  are  a  little  goose.  That  is  so  easy,  I  am  almost  afraid  to  let 
him  in." 

"Let  who  in  ?" 

"Why,  the  answer,  of  course,"  said  Fred  as  he  stepped  to  the  door  and 
whistled.  In  trotted  a  golden  collie.  Fred  quickly  turned  on  the  lights  and 
Mirian  rose. 

"Snap!"  and  she  sat  down,  half  resigned,  half  undecided,  but  looking  in- 
quiringly at  Fred. 

"Your  memory  is  really  improving.  Idaho  is  a  fine  country.  'The  coldest, 
cold  water!     A  man's  eyes  tell  many  stories,  if ,'  he  trailed  in  soft  laughter. 

"You,  you  were  the  cowboy  at  the  ranch,  and,  Oh  yes,  now  I  see.  'Wreck' 
was  your  nickname  at  Kenton.     But  Fred,  you  let  me  tell  that  story  to ." 

"Yes,  I  did,  and  almost  exploded  while  you  were  doing  it,  but  I  always 
wondered  just  how  much  you  suspected  me  with  that  beard  on,  so  I  thought  I 
would  let  you  tell  the  story." 

Mirian  rose  slowly  and  stepped  to  the  window.  The  moon  filtered  its  soft 
rays  through  the  branches  of  the  rambling  rose  and  let  them  fall  in  tempting 
softness  on  her  head. 

"Mirian,"  but  she  stood  looking  away.  "Mirian,  you  have  not  answered," 
and  he  hesitated  that  he  might  enjoy  the  picture  in  its  silvery  splendor.  Slowly 
he  rose  and  slipping  to  her  side  gathered  her  in  his  arms  and  heard  her  answer 
softlv : 

"Yes." 


3§Ul  S.  Urattfr,  'ID 

The  afternoon  sun  beat  unmercifully  upon  the  torrid  rands  of  the  Arizona  plain; 
trembling  waves  of  heat  radiated  from  the  brown  and  sun-baked  earth  ;  hazy 
and  dim  in  the  distance  stood  the  towering  mountain  range.  There  was  not 
a  living  object  in  that  vast  sea  of  sand  save  two  approaching  horsemen,  brown 
as  the  earth  beneath  them  and  but  for  their  motion,  seeming  a  part  of  the 
earth  itself. 

Steadilv  since  the  rise  of  yesterday's  sun  had  the}'  ridden;  Big  Dan,  the 
sheriff,  and  Carter,  his  prisoner.  Now  their  jaded  burses  were  scarcely  able 
to  plod;  they  had  a  single  canteen  of  water  left  for  the  remaining  seventy-five 
miles  to  Brighton. 

The  sheriff  rose  in  his  saddle  am!  gazed  intently  forward:  "Pretty  slow 
traveling,  Carter." 

The  prisoner  smiled  :    "Yes,  lucky  if  your  cayuse  lasts  it,  Dan." 

"Thirsty  Carter?" 

"No;  give  the  cayuse  my  share." 

The  sheriff  dismounted,  untied  the  canteen  and  carefully  undid  the  cork. 
He  drank  a  few  drops  of  the  precious  liquid,  then  moistened  the  parched 
tongue  of  his  pony  and  replaced   the  canteen   by  the  empty   revolver  behind 
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his  saddle.  Carter,  too,  dismounted  and  paced  up  and  down  to  limber  his 
stiffened  joints. 

"Funny  thing,  this  law  business,"  remarked  the  sheriff  as  he  caught  the 
gleam  of  the  brass  manacles.  "Ale  chasing  you  over  half  the  State,  and 
bringing  you  in  caged  like  a  pet  kangaroo,  only  to  have  the  jury  set  you  free 
again.  No  man  could  convict  you,  Carter;  it  was  a  plain  case  of  self-defense. 
Funny  thing  to  me  you  put  up  such  a  scrap  to  keep  me  from  bringin'  you 
back." 

"It  isn't  the  jury  that  I'm  afraid  of.  I  know  as  well  as  you  that  the  boys 
would  let  me  go.  .  .  .  Xo,  it  isn't  that,  it's  the  girl,  Dan.  You  know  she 
thought  a  lot  of  him;  you  couldn't  blame  her  for  thinking  a  lot  of  her  own 
brother,  and  she  can  never  care  for  me  now.  .  .  .  Never,  when  I  killed 
her  brother." 

"You're  a  queer  cuss,  Carter.  But  then  women  do  play  thunder  some- 
times; and  the  girl  certainly  did  go  a  heap  on  him. 

"Yes,  and  she  is  a  good  girl,  Dan.  He  was  her  only  protector  in  that 
wicked  hole.  You  know  she  came  to  me  as  he  lay  dead  at  my  feet — I  will 
never  forget  the  look  in  her  eyes  as  she  pointed  at  him  and  called  me  a 
coward,  a  murderer.  She  said  that  I  could  o'  spared  him.  1  loved  her,  Dan, 
and  at  that  moment  I  realized  the  depth  of  my  love.  ...  I  killed  her 
brother  and  I  wanted  to  pay  the  price.  God  only  knows  how  1  have  suffered, 
how  many  times  I  have  pressed  that  muzzle  to  my  head  only  to  realize  that 
it  would  be  the  most  cowardly  act  of  all,  and  perhaps  a  time  will  come  when 
I  can  pay  the  price  in  a  better  way." 

There  was  a  trace  of  sadness  in  the  sheriff's  eyes  as  he  mounted.  His 
rugged  hand  brushed  away  a  tear  as  he  urged  his  horse  onward,  followed  by 
his  prisoner. 

3=         :!:         -!:         :!:         "!; 

The  cozy  little  cottage  with  its  neatly  kept  rooms,  homelike  and  cheerful 
as  only  the  hand  of  a  woman  could  make  them,  now  seemed  cold  and  cheerless. 
The  girl  choked  back  the  bitter  tears  which  all  night  had  sought  to  relieve 
her  anguished  heart.  The  first  pale  gleam  of  breaking  dawn  crept  through 
the  window  ;  slowly  her  fevered  brain  cleared.  The  confused  events  shaped 
themselves  before  her.  Again  she  saw  the  rough  and  dirty  bar-room,  the 
overturned  chairs,  and  the  drunken  brawlers.  Facing  them,  his  back  to  the 
wall,  stood  Carter.  She  seemed  to  hear  his  very  breathing;  she  saw  the  glint 
of  passion  in  his  gray  eyes;  she  saw  her  brother  spring  toward  him,  knife  in 
hand;  she  saw  the  gleam  of  steel  in  the  smoky  air  and  the  blinding  flash  as 
she  leaped  forward  and  fell  fainting.  As  consciousness  returned,  she  staggered 
to  her  feet,  stood  over  the  body  of  her  dead  brother,  and  like  a  tigress  at  bay, 
glared  at  his  slayer.  She  remembered  no  more.  Again  the  blinding  tears 
flowed.  What  was  she  to  do,  alone  in  this  wild,  western  town  with  no  one  to 
protect  or  comfort  her?  She  could  not  bear  to  live  here  after  what  had  hap- 
pened ;  she  must  leave  forever  this  place  which  every  minute  was  becom- 
ing more  unbearable. 

Hurriedly  she  saddled  her  pony,  a  gift  from  her  brother,  and  struck  out 
blindly  toward  the  desert.  She  had  no  plans;  her  only  thought  was  to  flv 
from  the  place  that  would  drive  her  mad.  Onward  she  rode,  now  at  a  fierce 
gallop,  now  ambling  slowly.  As  she  thought  of  the  terrible  night,  her  passion 
rose;  she  struck  the  sensitive  pony,  urging  him  on  again  into  a  maddening 
gallop. 

Soon  the  town  was  lost  behind  her;  fainter  and  fainter  grew  the  hills. 
She  checked   her  pony  and   dismounted   to   moisten   her  parched  throat   with 
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the  muddy  alkali  water  of  a  spring.  Her  pony,  too,  drank  greedily  of  the 
shining  liquid  and  with  difficulty  she  forced  him  on.  The  plain  became  more 
and  more  sandy ;  a  path  no  longer  led  her  onward  ;  there  was  nothing  to  guide 
her,  not  a  living  thing  in  sight  in  the  vast  expanse  of  sand.  The  day,  too, 
was  waning;  the  scorching  sun  was  well  down  in  the  west  when  she  checked 
her  jaded  horse,  and  for  the  first  time  realized  that  she  had  not  eaten  since  the 
day  before.  With  the  realization  came  the  pangs  of  hunger,  but  she  moved 
forward,  never  stopping  until  the  sun  had  sunk  from  view  and  the  twinkling 
stars  shone  in  the  heavens.  Her  pony  stumbled,  recovered  himself  with  an 
effort,  and  stumbled  again,  this  time  to  go  down  in  a  heap,  pinning  her  foot 
beneath  him. 

In  vain  she  struggled  to  free  herself;  every  effort  sent  cruel  pains  through 
her  weakened  body.  She  was  alone  in  this  desert,  with  no  water,  no  food,  and 
not  a  human  being  for  miles  around.  With  cries  of  anguish  she  struck  the 
exhausted  beast  again  and  again,  hoping  to  free  herself;  the  animal  was  as  a 
load  of  lead  upon  her.  Then  she  half  rose,  and  with  all  her  strength  sought 
to  pull  her  foot  from  beneath  the  horse,  only  to  fall  back  exhausted  upon  the 
sand.  So  the  night  wore  on,  and  as  the  morning  stars  began  to  grow  dim,  sleep 
came  to  end  her  struggles. 

The  sun  of  another  day  had  set ;  the  twinkling  stars  gleamed  above,  and 
intense  stillness  settled  over  the  plain.  The  shimmering  sands  scattered  and 
gleamed  in  the  starlight,  as  the  plodding  horses  moved  forward,  their  riders 
bowed  in  silence  ;  they  seemed  like  phantoms,  a  part  of  the  very  stillness  they 
breathed. 

Suddenly  a  cry,  faint  and  pitiful,  came  over  the  plains.  Both  men  heard  it 
and  checked  their  horses.     All  was  silent. 

"Coyote  yappin',"  remarked  the  sheriff  as  they  moved  forward. 

Again  the  cry  rang  out. 

"That's  not  a  coyote,"  said  Carter,  as  he  rose  in  his  saddle  and  listened. 
"That's  a  human  voice." 

They  turned  and  advanced  toward  the  spot  from  which  it  seemed  to  come. 
Straight  ahead  a  dark  object  came  into  view.  The  sheriff  urged  his  horse 
forward,  the  animal  stumbled  and  fell  never  to  rise  again.  Dan  sprang  clear 
of  the  saddle  and  advanced  to  the  object  lying  before  him.  He  saw  a  dead 
pony,  and  face  downward  by  its  side,  the  form  of  a  woman.  Carter,  too,  hur- 
ried forward,  and  jumping  from  his  horse,  stood  by  the  sheriff  who  gently 
raised  the  limp  body  until  the  light  gleamed  on  the  pallid  face.  Carter  stag- 
gered and  clutched  the  sheriff's  arm  ;  his  whole  body  trembled  as  if  struck  by 
a  mighty  blow.  Before  him  rose  the  memory  of  the  rough  and  dirty  bar-room. 
the  brutal  face  of  his  assailant,  the  flash  of  his  own  revolver,  and  then  the  face  of 
a  girl,  whose  eyes  looking  through  his  very  own,  touched  his  inmost  soul  and 
branded  him  the  murderer  of  her  brother.  Now  those  same  eyes  tortured  him 
again  and  pierced  his  soul  so  that  his  mighty  frame  ached  and  trembled.  He 
turned  away  and  stood  by  his  horse,  his  head  sunk  forward  upon  his  breast. 

The  sheriff  returned  to  his  fallen  horse,  took  the  canteen  of  water  and 
poured  the  remaining  drops  down  the  burning  throat  of  the  girl.  The  water 
revived  her  and  when  her  pinioned  foot  was  released,  she  would  have  risen 
but  was  gently  forced  back  by  the  sheriff  who  placed  his  coat  under  her  head. 
She  closed  her  eyes  and  rested.  At  last  the  aid  had  arrived  for  which  she  had 
praved,  praved  unceasingly  and  fervently — sent  just  as  despair  had  overtaken 
hen 

The   sheriff   noted   with    joy   her   returning  strength   and    turned    toward 
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Carter  who  "stood  immovable  with  head  lowered.  As  the  sheriff  approached  him 
he  straightened  up,  the  gray  eyes  shone  with  a  new  light.  He  spoke  and  his 
voice  was  low,  low  with  the  calmness  born  of  determination. 

When  he  had  finished  speaking  the  sheriff  understood.  He  realized  that 
one  of  them  must  be  sacrificed,  that  the  prisoner's  horse,  born  of  the  plains, 
would  be  able  to  carry  two  of  them  to  safety,  but  the  other  one  must  perish. 
A  soft  light  came  into  his  eyes.  He  raised  them  to  the  prisoner  and  the  gray 
ones  met  his  own  unflinchingly.  Slowly  he  drew  his  revolver  from  its  holster, 
examined  the  loaded  chamber,  then  placed  it  in  the  holster  of  the  prisoner. 
He  drew  a  key  from  his  pocket,  fastened  it  in  the  brass  bands  around  Carter's 
wrists,  turned  it  and  the  manacles  fell  to  the  earth. 

The  eyes  of  Carter  moistened,  he  extended  his  hand  and  gripped  the 
sheriff's. 

"Thank  you.  Dan  ;  tell  her  1  paid  the  price." 

lie  turned  and  walked  towards  the  distant  hills.  The  sheriff  watched  the 
tall  figure,  never  hesitating  in  its  stride  until  a  hundred  yards  separated 
them.  Suddenly  it  stopped;  Dan  turned  away;  a  flash  gleamed  for  an  instant 
and  was  followed  by  a  sharp,  quick  report. 

When  the  sheriff  raised  his  eyes  the  tall  figure  lay  flat  and  still  on  the 
silent  sands. 


A  Strang?  Ii>mt 

Hirtor  3.  %mztxi,  '09 

Poor,  shiftless  and  prosaic  was  George  Spent.  Five  .years  ago  we  had  en- 
tered business  life  on  even  terms.  I  was  well  provided  for  now  ;  had  a  wife  and 
two  children,  and  owned  a  fine  house  in  a  suburban  town  with  an  automobile  and 
other  conveniences,  besides  having  a  goodly  sum  in  the  bank.  On  the  other 
hand,  George  was  as  impecunious  as  on  the  day  he  left  college.  He  had  a 
position  with  a  prominent  real  estate  firm  and  barely  managed  to  support  his 
faithful  wife  in  miserable  quarters  in  another  suburb. 

Although  George  started  earlier  for  the  city  and  left  later  than  I  did,  we  hap- 
pened to  meet  occasionally.  The  poor  fellow  was  generally  despondent  and  dis- 
couraged with  life.  I  always  tried  to  cheer  him  up,  and  at  times  even  helped 
him  out  of  financial  stringencies,  for  I  heartily  sympathized  with  him.  During 
four  years  we  had  chummed  together  at  college  ;  had  stood  by  one  another 
through  thick  and  thin  ;  and  the  old  friendship  had  not  been  forgotten. 

P>ut  my  reverie  was  rudely  shaken  by  the  jolt  of  the  evening  train  as  it  left 
the  station.      I   came  back  to  earth  ;  and  started  to  read  the  paper. 

Suddenly  a  shabby  looking  individual  seated  himself  beside  me.  "George 
Spent,"  I  ejaculated.  "How  are  you?  But  why  do  you  look  so  haggard?" 
I  added  anxiously,  noting  his  careworn  face. 

He  could  hardly  keep  from  bursting  into  tears.  "Jack,"  he  said,  "I'm 
about  to  the  end  of  my  rope.  The  manager  told  me  to-day  that  I  looked  too 
shabby.  He  said  that  unless  I  invested  in  a  respectable  looking  suit  I  would 
have  to  find  another  job.  I  wasn't  worth  much,  anyway,  and  my  appearance 
was  detrimental  to  the  business.  But  I'm  broke,  almost  dead  broke.  Clara 
has  been  sick  for  the  last  twro  months,  and  I  paid  the  doctor  yesterday.  I've 
only  ten  dollars  to  my  name,  and  the  rent's  due  on  the  day  after  to-morrow." 
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"I'll  help  you  out,  George,"  I  volunteered,  and  reached  for  my  wallet. 

"No,  no,"  he  protested.  "You've  helped  me  enough,  as  it  is.  I'll  find 
another  job." 

"No,"  I  insisted.  "If  you  have  any  consideration  for  me  you'll  take  this 
immediately.  Here's  twenty  dollars.  Buy  a  suit  and  pay  me  back  when  you 
are  able."  Reluctantly  he  accepted  the  money.  Shortly  afterwards  the  train 
stopped  at  George's  station  and  he  bade  me  good-by. 

Within  a  few  days  I  left  for  Europe,  and  did  not  see  George  again  for 
six  months.  We  corresponded  for  some  time,  and  George  returned  the  money 
which  I  had  given  him,  and  to  my  surprise  and  satisfaction  reported  that 
he  was  doing  spendidly. 

When  I  met  him  again  he  appeared  to  be  at  the  height  of  prosperity. 
Our  meeting  had  put  new  life  into  him.  He  performed  his  duties  with  more 
interest  than  before,  and  his  tact  and  personality  in  business  matters  was 
soon  noticed  by  the  head  of  the  firm.  Successfully  closing  a  large  deal,  con- 
sidered hopeless  by  his  superiors,  Spent  was  advanced.  But  he  did  not  stop 
there.  Steadily  every  month  he  had  advanced  and  was  now  on  the  high  road 
to  wealth.     1  was  more  than  pleased  at  his  success. 

About  a  week  later  I  met  Mr.  Brink,  the  manager  of  the  firm  which 
employed  George. 

"1  don't  know  what  ails  your  friend.  Spent,"  he  said.  "Until  six  months 
ago  he  was  the  most  shiftless  business  man  we  had  in  our  employ.  It 
was  only  in  consideration  of  your  friendship  for  him  that  I  retained  him. 
Suddenly  he  braced  up  and  until  very  recently  his  progress  has  been  extra- 
ordinary. He  was  one  of  the  most  capable  men  of  the  firm  and  was  improving 
daily.  Lately  he  is  sinking  back  again  into  his  lax  ways.  I  don't  know  what  to 
make  of  it." 

1  could  not  solve  the  mystery  either,  and  when  I  saw  George  I  remon- 
strated with  him,  urging  him  to  brace  up. 

"I  know,  Jack,"  he  replied.  "But  I  can't  help  it.  No  matter  how  hard  I 
fight  I  can't  stave  off  that  listless  feeling  I  formerly  had.  I'm  using  all  my 
will  power,  but  it  is  of  no  use." 

Rapidly  and  surely  George  descended  the  ladder  which  he  had  so  swiftly 
climbed.  Mr.  Brink  was  forced  to  give  him  his  former  position,  for  he  seemed 
to  lack  the  magnetism  and  energy  which  had  characterized  him  during  his 
days  of  prosperity. 

Then,  one  day  Spent  had  an  accident.  He  fell  from  the  train  and  though 
not  seriously  injured  his  clothes  were  badly  torn.  After  a  few  days  in  bed 
he  was  well  again;  and  the  next  time  he  left  for  the  city  he  wore  his  old 
black  suit  which  had  been  discarded.  As  if  by  magic  a  change  came  over  him. 
Again  the  personality  and  magnetism  he  had  formerly  shown  returned.  The 
former  energy  was  there  ;  to  even  a  greater  degree.  He  seemed  to  have  been 
recharged  with  strength. 

Mr.  Brink  was  surprised,  puzzled  and  delighted.  He  watched  him  for 
a  while,  but  as  George  showed  signs  of  improvement  rather  than  retrogres- 
sion, he  advanced  him.  In  a  short  while  George  was  again  the  most  trusted 
employee  of  the  firm.  For  three  years  George  prospered;  and  finally  became 
manager  of  the  firm.  He  owned  a  fine  house  in  the  suburbs,  with  automobiles, 
servants  and  all  attendant  accommodations.     Really,  I  wasn't  in  it. 

But  1  noticed  something  peculiar  about  my  prosperous  friend.  He  always 
wore  the  same  black  suit.  It  was  somewhat  worn,  and  commented  upon  by 
the  newspapers  as  an  eccentricity  of  genius,  or  an  example  of  a  rich  man's 
parsimony. 
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One  day,  as  I  sat  with  George  in  his  den,  having  a  quiet  smoke,  this 
peculiarity  recurred  to  me.  "Why  is  it,  George,"  I  asked,  "that  you  wear 
the  same  business  suit  year  in  and  year  out?  Surely  you  can  afford  a  new 
one." 

lie  smiled.  "I  might  as  well  tell  you.  It  may  seem  strange,  but  it  is  the 
truth.     That  suit  has  keen  the  cause  of  my  success." 

1  gasped  with  astonishment,  but  George  continued  without  noticing  it. 

"Do  you  recall  that  I  met  you  on  the  train  about  four  years  ago  and  told 
you  that  1  had  to  get  a  new  suit  in  order  to  hold  my  position?  Well,  the  next 
day  I  went  shopping,  and  noticing  a  fine  suit  hanging  in  the  show-window  of 
a  second-hand  clothing  store,  I  went  in  and  priced  it.  It  was  twenty  dollars. 
But  it  was  a  good  suit,  of  fine  material  and  well  made.  The  proprietor  assured 
me  that  it  was  a  bargain;  one  of  the  suits  which  James  J.  Moneybags,  the 
late  financier,  had  cast  off. 

"I  bought  it  and  wore  it  the  next  day.  Immediately  a  change  came  over 
me.    1  was  imbued  with  new  life:  and  my  progress  was  as  you  have  seen. 

"But  I  was  too  prosperous.  I  bought  a  new  suit  and  discarded  the  old 
one.  Simultaneously  my  decline  began.  My  former  energy  and  ability  seemed 
to  disappear  as  rapidly  as  it  had  first  appeared. 

"I  was  nearly  to  the  low  position  I  had  held  before,  when  I  had  an  acci- 
dent and  tore  my  new  suit.  This  forced  me  to  wear  the  old  (me,  which  was 
still  in  good  condition.  Now,  to  my  amazement,  I  changed  for  the  better,  and 
regained  my  lost  ground.  Clara  and  I  decided,  therefore,  that  the  suit  was 
causing  my  prosperity,  and  I  have  keen  wearing  it  ever  since.  It  is  exception- 
ally well  cared  for  and  is  still  a  good  suit.  Old  Moneybags  knew  a  good 
piece  of  goods  when  he  saw  it." 

J  left  George  that  night  almost  too  puzzled  and  amazed  to  kid  him  good- 
by.  What  was  so  mysterious  in  that  suit?  Was  it  endowed  with  super- 
natural powers?  On  the  train  I  casually  opened  the  latest  magazine  to  an 
article  entitled:     "Thought  Transference."     This  sentence  caught  my  eye: 

"Is  it  possible  that  a  relic,  a  lock  of  hair  or  an  old  garment  can  retain 
any  influence  of  one  departed;  does  it  retain  any  portion  of  his  personality?" 

1  jumped  up.  The  new  George  Spent  must  be  George  Spent  plus  the 
personality  and  ability  that  old  Moneybags  left  in  his  suit! 

Well  " 

And  still  everyone  wonders  why  George  Spent  wears  the  same  old  suit; 
but  he,  formerly  a  glorious  failure,  rises  higher  and  higher,  while  I  k?eo  my 
counsel. 


"^Ws 


ETIGE 


Andrew  M.  Sains  3r.,  '11 

The  great  red  sun,  chief  god  of  the  ancient  Indians,  paused  in  the  heavens 
a  moment  to  give  fond  farewell  to  the  earth,  then  sank  beneath  the  horizon  and 
was  gone.  The  witchery  of  twilight  followed.  By  the  dim  light  that  tinged  the 
heavens  and  shifted  down  through  the  tall,  graceful  redwoods,  could  be  seen  the 
mystic  tepees  of  Chief  Wapetah's  peaceful  camp.  The  twenty-five  lodges  that 
housed  the  Tribe  were  arranged  in  a  long  double  column.  In  front  of  some, 
fires  were  burning  brightly ;  in  front  of  others,  they  were  not  yet  kindled.  1'he 
squaws  were  busy  preparing  the  evening  meal.  The  children  romped  and  played 
about  the  open  spaces,  singing  weird  songs  and  swaying  in  curious  dances. 

Alternate  lights  and  shadows  from  the  flickering  fires  played  upon  the  tall 
dwelling  of  Chappo,  the  oldest  counselor  of  the  Chief,  and  revealed  the  graceful 
form  of  his  only  daughter,  the  beautiful  Wahneta.  Her  soft,  lustrous  brown  eyes 
followed  the  figure  of  a  departing  monk  as  he  hobbled  feebly  from  the  village. 
Long  after  he  had  passed  from  her  sight  she  stood  gazing  silently  about  her,  but 
with  unseeing  eyes.    Still  perplexed  she  turned  and  entered  the  tepee. 

There  was  more  than  one  who  watched  the  white  man's  missionary  leave 
on  his  homeward  way  that  evening.  But  only  one  watched  so  intently  the  puz- 
zled expression  that  clouded  Wahneta's  countenance.  He  hated  him  who  had 
caused  it,  and  felt  an  intense  desire  to  draw  her  to  him  and  comfort  her ;  to  see 
her  again  care-free  and  happy. 

The  priest  had  gone,  Wahneta  had  entered  the  tent. 

Saber  Tooth,  who  for  his  valor  was  called  Wolf,  rose  noiselessly,  moved  a 
few  steps  forward,  peered  about,  then  lithely  crossed  the  aisle  and  made  his  way 
past  the  several  tepees  towards  Chappo's  dwelling.  The  appearance  of  Wahneta 
at  the  opening  made  him  hasten,  but  at  a  motion  of  her  hand  he  approached  more 
slowly.  Eagerly  he  pressed  to  her  side,  but  received  no  greeting.  Her  eyes 
wore  a  sad  expression  as  Wolf  questioned  her  in  a  soft  monotone. 

"He  of  the  pale  face  hath  made  thee  sad  again  with  talk  of  his  unseen  God. 
O  my  Wahneta?" 

Wahneta  stood  simply  before  him,  resting  her  soft  eyes  dreamily  upon  the 
sod,  then  raising  them  she  looked  searchingly  at  him.  "I  can  see  nothing  wrong 
in  thine  eyes,"  she  pondered,  but  as  Saber  Tooth  advanced  again,  she  motioned 
him  from  her.  "The  priest  says  'the  spirit  of  the  Devil  is  in  thee' ;  he  says  'thou 
art  bad  and  never,  never  will  be  good.'  " 

Wolf  winced  at  the  cutting  words.  "He  dare  not  say  such  things  when  I 
face  him,"  he  retorted  hotly,  and  then  more  gently,  "he  will  poison  thy  mind 
against  me,  against  thine  own  people.  Thy  dear  father  is  already  under  his 
spell.  No  good  will  come  of  this.  Let  him  stay  with  his  own  people  and  let  us 
have  our  Great  Spirit  as  of  old.  The  red  and  the  white  shall  never  mix,  neither 
here  nor  elsewhere." 

Wahneta  looked  blankly  at  him.     He  stretched  out  his  arms  to  her  once  more. 

"No,"  she  said  feverishly.  "It  is  all  so  strange.  I  do  not  understand,"  and 
turning  re-entered  the  dark  wigwam.  Saber  Tooth  stood  gazing  after  her.  A 
deep  frown  settled  on  his  face,  and  then  with  a  heavy  heart  he  walked  back 
to  his  own  lodge.  It  was  dark  now.  The  moon  rose  slowly  in  the  heavens.  A 
clear,  sweet  voice  rang  out  on  the  still  night  air ;  Wahneta  was  singing  her  hymn. 
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The  hunters  drifted  in  from  the  dark  woods,  their  game  slung  over  their 
shoulders.  The  Chief  walked  down  the  long  aisle  smoking  his  pipe.  A  few  more 
hunters  straggled  in.     Then  again  all  was  at  rest. 

A  twig  snapped  near  Chappo's  tepee.  The  singing  stopped.  A  tall,  grace- 
ful figure  circled  into  the  moonlit  path  and  disappeared  into  the  tent. 

"Father?" 

"Wahneta." 

"Why  so  silently,  father?"  whispered  Wahneta. 

"Child,"  he  began,  "thy  father  is  a  big  man  in  Chief  Wapetah's  Tribe.  I 
am  one  of  the  main  council.  What  I  say  can  only  be  disobeyed  by  Wapetah  him- 
self. My  wife  died  last  winter ;  now  1  must  die.  Sh — "  he  whispered  gently  as 
Wahneta  started  to  cry.  "Listen.  To-day  Chape wah  and  I  quarreled  over  a 
fawn  that  we  killed  while  hunting  together.  Think  of  it,  it  was  only  a  little 
fawn  ;  but  angered  beyond  control  by  his  taunts  and  abuse,  I — I  slew  him.  When 
it  was  too  late,  the  words  of  the  good  white  priest  came  to  me.  'Thou  shalt  not 
kill.'  Child.  I  have  killed.  I  cannot  see  the  heaven  nor  escape  the  flames  of 
which  he  told  us  unless  I  pay  for  Chapewah's  life  with  my  own.  I  have  come 
home  to  die  and  you  shall" — his  hand  went  quickly  over  her  mouth  in  time  to 
muffle  a  cry.     "Wahneta,"  he  said  firmly,  "it  is  the  law." 

There  was  a  long  pause.  The  tent  was  dark,  very  dark;  without  the  moon 
had  risen  midway  in  the  heavens.  Silence  reigned  except  for  the  little  brook 
that  babbled  noisily  by  the  tepee.  Wahneta  was  conscious  of  a  slight  pressure 
on  the  palm  of  her  hand.  Her  fingers  closed  to  reject  it,  but  instead  they  tight- 
ened on  a  large,  heavy  tomahawk  !  She  shuddered  and  almost  let  it  drop  ;  her 
muscles  grew  rigid. 

"(  )  father!"  she  broke  out,  "how  canst  thou  ask  it  of  me?  Thou  hast  always 
been  so  good  to  me."     She  drew  a  deep  breath  and  then  wept  piteously. 

"Wahneta,  if  I  have  been  good  to  thee,  why  wilt  thou  not  return  my 
kindness  in  my  last  need?  Dost  thou  not  remember  that  the  priest  said  that  he 
who  taketh  a  human  life  must  answer  for  it  with  his  own?  Dost  thou  wish  to 
see  thy  father  forever  damned?  O  God!  give  my  child  power  and  strength  to 
perform  this  deed  of  righteousness,"  prayed  Chappo. 

"The  name  of  the  Lord  strengthens  me,"  she  muttered. 

Chappo  listened  gratefully  and  knew  that  she  would  obey.  He  knelt  at  her 
feet  and  in  a  clear,  resolute  voice  commanded,  "Strike." 

She  gazed  in  a  stupor  past  him  to  the  other  side  of  the  lodge.  Her  thoughts 
wandered ;  she  thought  of  her  mother. 

"(  )  no,  no,"  she  cried;  "I  cannot,  I  ca — ";  then  his  hand  over  her  mouth  he 
stopped  her. 

"Wahneta,"  came  his  determined  voice. 

She  took  courage  and  raised  the  weapon  with  both  hands  above  his  head, 
but  she  stared  blankly  into  the  darkness.  Her  mind,  her  whole  soul  went  back 
to  the  days  when  he  used  to  carry  her  on  his  back — the  days  when  he  used  to 
play  and  amuse  her.  Swiftly  she  recalled  the  day  when  he  had  caught  her  from 
the  ground  just  before  an  infuriated  buffalo  attacked  her.  How  considerate  he 
always  was  and  how — "Oh  !"  she  cried  frantically.  She  bent  over  him  with  eyes 
dilated,  then  straightened  up  till  she  almost  fell  backward.  Gasping  for  breath, 
she  ran,  staggering  to  the  entrance  of  the  lodge,  where  she  clung  helplessly. 

The  deadly  weapon  had  dropped  from  her  hands.  Her  father  was  absolved. 
She  stood  there  bewildered  and  hysterical.  The  aisles  were  abandoned  save  for 
Wapetah,  the  Chief,  smoking  quietly  before  his  tent.  Staring  at  him  and  then 
at  her  stricken  father  within,  she  fell  fainting.  By  degrees  she  regained  con- 
sciousness. 
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"If  Wapetah  should  find  him  here  dead,"  she  mused.  "No!  No  one  shall 
know  that  he  died  in  this  way." 

She  wrapped  the  body  in  a  blanket.  Then  with  her  bowie  knife  in  her  belt 
and  the  bundle  over  her  back,  she,  staggering  under  the  heavy  burden,  made  her 
way  out  of  the  wigwam  across  the  stream. 

The  failing  moon  shone  faintly  upon  the  slumbering  camp.  Chief  Wapetah 
roused  himself  from  the  side  of  the  lodge  and  strolled  down  the  road  smoking 
his  pipe.  Everything  was  quiet.  The  brook  babbled  in  rythmical  murmur  over 
the  little  pebbles.  Occasionally  a  slight  breeze  would  rustle  the  leaves  or  sway 
the  tree  tops.  Turning  back  again  toward  his  lodge,  his  quick,  alert  ear  caught 
the  sound  of  scratching.  He  stopped  short  and  listened.  Yes,  he  was  right. 
Running  to  his  tent,  he  dropped  his  pipe  and  took  his  spear,  and  returned  to  a 
position  not  far  from  Chappo's  tepee.  The  scratching  still  continued,  though  so 
faintly  that  even  his  sensitive  ear  could  hardly  hear  it. 

Cautiously  crouching,  Indian  fashion,  he  made  his  way  past  the  tepee,  across 
the  brook  and  through  the  tangled  underbrush  of  the  opposite  bank.  He  mounted 
a  little  rise  and  the  sound  became  quite  distinct.  He  descended  and  crossed  an- 
other little  brook.  He  parted  the  branches  with  one  hand,  while  in  the  other  he 
held  his  spear  ready  for  use.  The  Chief  was  prepared  to  meet  an  otter,  a  bear, 
or  even  a  mountain  lion  ;  but  he  uttered  a  cry  of  alarm  at  the  sight  he  beheld. 
There  wrapped,  in  a  blanket  on  a  loose  dirt  bank  lay  his  warrior,  Chappo,  cold  in 
death.  Above  him  Wahneta  worked,  knife  in  hand  scratching  and  digging  at 
the  bank.  Wahneta  turned  and  seeing  him,  faced  him  with  a  fearless  eye.  Nor 
did  she  flinch  as  he  rushed  upon  her,  spear  in  hand.  "What  hast  thou  done?" 
he  cried,  seizing  her  roughly  by  the  shoulder.  "Speak  quickly.  Dost  thou  hear 
me?     I  am  thy  chief,  Wapetah." 

"1  killed  him,"  answered  Wahneta  in  a  voice  dulled  to  fear.  "I  killed  him 
and  his  soul  has  risen  to  Heaven." 

"What  is  this  talk?"  the  old  chief  shouted.  "Tell  me,  girl.  What  meanest 
thou ?" 

"My  father,  my  poor,  dear  father  quarreled  with  Chapewah  and  killed  him. 
That  was  a  sin  and  for  that  sin  my  father  has  given  his  life.  His  soul  is  now 
washed  clean  and  white.     That's  why   I  killed  my  father." 

"Now  I  kill  thee,"  he  hissed  between  his  teeth,  "thou  hungry  wolf  that  hath 
killed  thy  father.     Now  I  kill  thee." 

"Yes,  kill  me,"  she  said,  "then  once  again   I   will  be  with   him." 

He  hesitated,  then  motioned  her  towards  the  camp.  With  strange  thoughts, 
he  followed  her. 

"How  was  it,"  he  pondered,  "that  this  frail  girl  could  do  such  a  deed  and 
face  what  she  knew  to  be  the  penalty  without  the  slightest  fear  ?  What  was  this 
Heaven  of  which  she  spoke?     What  was  this  faith  that  gave  her  such  strength?" 

So  he  followed  her  until  she  entered  her  lodge.  His  anger  increased 
as  he  thought  of  the  strange  white  man  who  wore  a  cross  on  his  dress,  and 
who  he  believed  was  responsible  for  the  death  of  his  brave  Chappo.  He 
roused  the  camp  and  called  his  council  about  him  and  brought  her  to  his  lodge 
for  judgment.  The  red  men  listened  in  silence  as  he  told  them  what  had 
happened.  They  asked  her  why  she  had  done  it.  She  answered  with  words 
that  they  could  not  understand;  they  shook  their  heads  and  agreed  that 
Wahneta  must  die. 

An  hour  passed.  Again  the  camp  was  wrapped  in  silence.  Wahneta 
lay  upon   the   floor   with  her   wrists  and  ankles  securely  bound,  awaiting  the 
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morning — and  death.  A  sentinel  was  stationed  in  front  of  the  lodge. 
Wapetah  took  a  last  look  to  satisfy  himself  that  all  was  secure,  and  with  a 
grieving  heart  lay  down  upon  his  bear  skin  couch  to  rest,  but  not  to  sleep. 

Another  hour  passed.  The  chief  tossed  about,  and  Wahneta,  though 
awake,  was  more  at  rest  than  he.  Yet  another  hour  passed,  and  still  another. 
The  moon  no  longer  shone ;  the  camp  was  black  ;  the  sentinel  still  stood  guard. 

It  may  have  been  that  he  was  drowsy  or  it  may  have  been  that  the  dark 
hand,  working  at  the  back  of  the  lodge  worked  so  quietly  that  it  made  no 
sound.  However,  an  opening  was  made.  A  head, — a  pair  of  shoulders — an 
Indian  had  entered.  Wahneta  lay  quiet.  This  was  no  time  to  speak,  but 
who  was  risking  his  life  for  her?  Though  she  had  fearlessly  faced  Wapetah 
and  his  council,  now  in  the  dark  she  trembled  and  her  heart  beat  wildly.  It 
was  not  fear.  Her  wrists  were  free  and  now  her  ankles.  In  another  moment 
she  was  following  him  from  the  silent  cam]). 

Now  differently  it  looked.  This  was  her  home.  Each  lodge  now  seemed 
like  a  lion's  den  ;  each  of  these  her  kinsmen  like  hungry  lions,  save  only  him 
whom  the  priest  had  told  her  had  the  heart  of  a  devil;  he  who  had  freed  her 
from  death. 

They  went  out  of  the  camp  and  glided  swiftly  down  the  canyon  which 
led  to  the  big  valley,  the  home  of  the  Piutes.  The  first  gray  streaks  of  dawn 
lighted  the  homes.  Wolf  paused,  and  taking  her  hand  looked  tenderly  upon 
her,  and  she,  who  in  the  evening  had  been  strong  enough  to  do  her  father's 
bidding  was  powerless  to  withstand  his  love. 

"Oh,  Wolf,"  she  cried  as  she  clung  to  him.  "It  is  all  so  strange.  1  do  not 
understand." 

"Never  mind,  Wahneta,"  he  murmured  as  he  folded  her  in  his  arms. 
"I   understand."  and  they  continued  their  flight. 
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When  night   falls  over  the  ocean. 

And  the   tired   world's   wrapped   in   sleep. 
And   the    waves   have   ceased   their   motion. 
And   a   calm   lies  over   the   deep. 
Then  o'er  the  bar 
Like  the  gleam  of  a  star, 
Comes  a  light,  shining  from  afar. 

When  a  storm  sweeps  over  the  waters. 
And  the  waves  ride  mountain-high, 
And  even  the  strong  ship  falters, 
And  black  clouds  scud  o'er  the  sky, 
Then  comes  a  light, 
First  red,  then  white. 
Shining  through  the  dark  of  night. 

When  the  future  seems  dark  and  dreary. 

And  troubled  the  sea  of  life, 
And  all  the  world  seems  weary, 
And  beset  with  sorrows  rife, 
Then  conies  a  light. 
To  set  us  aright, 
That  brushes  away  the  shadows  of  night. 
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ifrrhert  GJragttor,  '12 

"Going  to  the  game?"  asked  Tom. 

"I  don't  know  yet,"  answered  Billy,  uncertainly,  as  if  the  event  were  a 
week  off  instead  of  a  few  hours. 

"Well,  hurry  up,  it's  past  nine  o'clock  now,  and  after  doing  your  chores 
you  have  to  walk  a  couple  of  miles.  Not  much  time  to  lose,  that  is,  if  you 
want  to  go.  I  thought  you  were  great  on  baseball ;  they  used  to  call  you 
'Casey'  for  a  while,  didn't  they?" 

Billy's  sunbrowned  face  burned  a  little  deeper  as  he  tried  to  say  care- 
lessly:  "Oh,  I  am  getting  tired  of  baseball;  that's  all  you  hear  about  now- 
a-days." 

Tom  was  amazed;  Billy  tired  of  baseball;  why,  he  had  talked  of  nothing 
else  for  weeks. 

Billy  could  stand  it  no  longer  and  blurted  out:  "Tom,  I  haven't  the 
money ;  so  that's  why  I  can't  go.  I  bought  Daisy  Land  some  violets  for 
Easter  Sunday  and  she  promised  to  go  walking  with  me  to-day.  I  thought 
that  would  be  nicer  than  the  game,  but  last  night  she  'phoned  and  said  she 
was  going  over  to  the  game  with  Jim  Conners.  They  are  going  in  Jim's 
father's  grocery  wagon,"  he  added  bitterly. 

Thus  it  stood.  Billy's  money  was  spent  on  violets  for  the  faithless  Daisy; 
a  dull  Saturday  afternoon  for  Billy,  and  worst  of  all  he  felt  that  it  was  Mary 
Bellvue  to  whom  the  violets  should  have  gone  and  not  to  the  fair  Daisy. 
Mary  was  not  going  to  the  game,  either.  All  the  boys  thought  that  Billy  had 
asked  her,  as  he  generally  did.  This  last  thought  made  the  day  seem  blue 
indeed.  Moreover,  there  was  no  means  of  raising  any  money  for  the  afternoon. 

"Well.  I  am  sorry,  Bill,"  said  Tom,  but  he  did  not  add,  "I  told  you  Daisy 
was  of  that  sort."     "Is  there  no  way  to  earn  some  money?" 

"Gee,  no!  how  could  I  ever  earn  a  dollar  in  one  morning?"  Billy  laughed 
for  the  first  time.  "I  have  a  pretty  good  'spec.,'  but  the  rag  man  won't  be  here 
for  another  week."  The  rag  man  was  Billy's  chief  source  of  income,  but 
one  had  to  have  an  immense  "spec"  to  make  a  dollar.  The  two  sat  in  silence 
and  presently  Tom  suggested  that  they  look  at  the  "spec."  All  told  it  com- 
prised several  coal-oil  cans,  three  vinegar  crocks  and  two  sacks  of  rags. 

'Twould  only  bring  about  seventy  cents,  if  the  rag  man  were  here,"  said 
Billy  sadly  as  he  tied  the  last  bag. 

"Suppose  that  you  put  rocks  in   with  the  rags  just  for  fun." 

Tom  tied  the  rags  around  some  stones  and  soon  the  full  weight  to  make 
the  dollar  was  secured. 

They  paused  for  a  moment,  laughing  at  the  idea,  when  a  cry  rang  out : 
"Rags,  bottles,  sa — a — aks." 

"Here  he  comes,"  they  shouted  as  Jake,  the  old  rag  man,  pulled  up  out- 
side. 

"I  got  one  new  horse  now:  he  make  de  trip  faster  than  the  other  horse. 
I  get  around  once  in  three  weeks  instead  of  four.  My  boy  always  has  his 
'spec'  ready,  don't  he?"  Jake  wasted  no  time  but  separated  the  stuff  into 
piles,  counted  the  various  articles  and  weighed  the  rags. 

Before  much  could  be  said  he  finished,  paid  the  dollar,  and  went  away. 
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The  dollar  had  been  made  but  not  honestly.  Billy  turned  it  over  and  over,  but 
before  Jake  had  gone  a  block  he  started  after  him  and  told  him  of  the  decep- 
tion. 

The  old  Jew  listened  as  they  told  how  they  had  put  the  rocks  in  for  fun 
and  pretended  they  had  enough  to  make  the  dollar,  never  dreaming  that  he 
would  come  within  a  week. 

As  they  passed  back  the  dollar,  Jake  shook  his  head.  "Keep  the  extra 
thirty  cents,  and  call  it  my  treat,"  he  said  and  chuckling  to  himself  he  drove 
on,  pleased  to  think  he  was  nut  as  stingy  as  most  people  believed. 

A  few  minutes  later  Mary  Bellvue  saw  the  two  opening  the  gate,  and  was 
surprised  and  delighted  when   Billy  asked  her  to  go  to  the  game. 

"No,"  she  answered  hesitatingly;  "Cousin  Hazel  is  coming  to  take  me 
for  a  drive."     Billy's  face  clouded  but  bashful  Tom  rose  to  the  occasion. 

"Perhaps  I  may  take  Hazel?"  he  asked. 

"Why  certainly,  Tom  ;  she  will  be  delighted,"  returned  Mary  who  already 
beheld  herself  at  the  game.  "Here  she  comes  now,  and  in  the  surrey,  too,  so 
there's  room  for  all  of  us." 

They  passed  Daisy  Land  and  Jim  Conners  on  the  grocery  wagon,  and 
arrived  at  the  game  early.  Tom  proved  to  be  not  quite  so  bashful  as  he  had 
always  seemed  before.  Cousin  Hazel  had,  as  she  said,  "a  grand  time,"  and  when 
she  tore  her  dress,  Tom   promptly  offered  his  A.  L.  pin. 

As  they  drove  home  that  evening  Tom  said  hopefully  :  "I  wish  1  ha — a — d 
a  girl."  and  Hilly  whispered  to  Mary:  "I  will  buy  you  some  big,  red  roses 
if  you  promise  never  to  say  violets  to  me  again." 


Sty?  ICnat  3Ctnk 

I  LOUNGED  idly  in  a  steamer  chair  by  the  rail,  gazing  over  the  blue  waters 
of  the  Mediterranean,  when  I  overheard  the  steward  tell  one  of  my  fellow 
passengers  that  we  were  but  an  hour  out  of  Alexandria.  The  nearness  of  my 
destination  brought  back  a  Hood  of  memories  of  the  past  three  weeks,  and  the 
cold,  stern  realization  that  Soloman  Xicholson  had  passed  the  Great  Divide. 
This  last  fact,  with  the  doubts  and  questions  which  it  involved,  kept  recurring 
to  me.  for  even  now  I  could  hardly  conceive  of  its  truth.  Soloman  Xicholson, 
the  greatest  archaeologist  whom  the  world  had  ever  known,  was  dead.  The 
man  whose  great  work  of  ten  years  ago,  had  upset  every  known  theory  in 
regard  to  the  origin  of  Egyptian  civilization,  and  set  before  the  enlightened 
races  of  to-day  a  history  supported  by  every-  possible  proof,  of  culture,  educa- 
tion and  scientific  advancement,  on  a  par  with  or  beyond  that  of  the  present 
day — the  man  who  had  been,  for  the  last  eight  years,  devoting  all  his  time 
to  the  study  of  Aztec  and  Toltec  Civilization,  and  whom  I  had  every  reason 
to  suppose  had  been  upon  the  verge  of  final  success — this  man  was  dead  ? 

He  had  told  me  before  leaving  New  York,  that  his  task  in  Mexico  was 
completed  ;  that  it  only  remained  for  him  to  make  some  final  researches  in 
Egypt,  to  establish  beyond  a  doubt,  the  relation  between  these  peoples,  and 
to  give  to  the  Scientific  AYorld.  disclosures  even  more  important  than  his 
former  ones.     And  now  we  were  robbed  ;  robbed  in  all   probability  of  that 
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which  no  man  could  replace.  Oh,  it  was  too  much  !  It  seemed  impossible. 
Being,  as  I  was,  a  co-worker  of  the  Professor's,  I  realized  perhaps  more  than 
anyone  else,  the  magnitude  of  the  calamity,  and  I  was  stunned. 

I  had  received  the  news  by  cable,  in  New  York  two  weeks  before,  with 
advice  to  come  immediately  to  Egypt,  to  take  charge  of  the  work,  and  it  was 
in  answer  to  this  summons  that  I  now  found  myself  steaming  into  the  harbor 
at  Alexandria. 

Ridsley,  the  Professor's  assistant,  was  at  the  dock  to  meet  me,  and  we  at 
once  started  for  the  caves  of  Beni-Hassen,  where  the  fatal  accident  had 
occurred.  The  Nile  is  the  life  of  Egypt,  practically  speaking,  for  the  whole 
country  depends  upon  the  river  for  its  existence.  It  was  through  this  source 
that  Egypt  had  been  reclaimed  from  a  desert,  and  upon  its  annual  overflow 
depends  the  fertility  of  the  soil  and  the  sustenance  of  the  people.  This 
seemed  hard  to  helieve  as  our  boat  slipped  through  its  dark,  silent  waters.  We  sat 
half  the  night  upon  the  steamer's  deck,  while  Ridsley  explained  to  me  the 
wonders  which  were  unfolded  before  us  by  the  silvery  light  of  the  moon.  The 
subject  of  the  Professor's  death  was  not  touched  upon  by  either  of  us,  and  a 
mutual  understanding  that  enough  of  it  would  come  later,  seemed  to  exist. 

About  noon  the  next  day,  we  came  to  the  end  of  our  journey  by  water, 
and  then  we  began  to  ride,  camel-back,  to  the  camp  which  had  been  erected 
by  the  A.  S.  A.  R.  to  accommodate  the  Professor  and  his  assistants  during 
their  stay  in  Egypt.  Nightfall  found  us  there,  and  after  Ridsley  had  ordered  a 
meal  to  be  prepared,  he  took  me  into  one  of  the  tents,  and  requesting  me  to  be 
seated,  went  to  a  large  cedar-wood  chest.  Opening  it,  he  brought  forth  a 
large  leather-bound  volume  which  he  handed  to  me.  Across  its  cover  read : 
"Soloman  Nicholson,  American  Society  of  Archaeological  Research ;  Data 
Procured  on  Aztec  Investigation." 

"He  gave  it  into  my  keeping  on  the  day  of  his  death,"  Ridsley  said. 
"That  morning  before  we  went  to  the  excavations — you  know  he  has  been 
digging  in  the  vault  pit  of  the  fifth  cave — he  brought  this  into  my  tent,  and 
asked  me  to  keep  it  locked  in  my  chest  for  a  few  days.  Without  looking  at 
the  cover,  I  opened  the  chest,  and  threw  it  in,  drew  some  of  my  clothes  over 
it,  and  locked  the  chest. 

"We  then  went  to  the  cave,  and  the  Professor  entered  the  shaft,  to  super- 
intend what  he  said  was  to  be  the  last  day's  work.  It  was  a  hard  grind  all 
morning,  and  at  noon  the  rest  of  us  came  out  for  something  to  eat,  and  a  slight 
rest;  but  he  stayed  down  there,  with  a  rough  map  and  another  paper  in  his 
hand,  as  if  trying  to  locate  some  special  point.  The  lunch  hour  nearly  over, 
I  was  returning  through  the  outer  portals  when  the  earth  was  shaken  by  a 
temblor  which  threw  me  from  my  feet.  As  the  vibrations  ceased,  I  heard  a 
cry  from  the  Professor — a  cry  of  joy,  as  though  he  had  at  last  found  that 
for  which  he  had  been  searching.  Hardly  had  it  reached  my  ears,  when  it 
was  followed  by  a  crash,  and  a  second  shock.  I  hurried  to  the  mouth  of  the 
pit,  and  there  was  met  by  a  blast  of  foul  ai'r,  and  blinding  dust. 

"The  others  had  rushed  to  the  cave  at  the  second  shock,  and  as  the  dust 
settled  and  we  were  again  able  to  keep  our  eyes  open,  we  gazed  at  what  had 
been  the  mouth  of  the  tunnel.  It  was  filled  to  the  mouth  of  the  pit  with  a  fine 
black  earth. 

"Our  first  thought  was  for  the  Professor;  we  jumped  into  the  pit,  and  I, 
grabbing  a  shovel,  attacked  the  black  mass.  The  other  men  followed  my  exam- 
ple, and  we  worked  desperately  for  an  hour.  Then  we  stopped,  for  the  exertions 
of  the  six    of   us    in    that    time   had  made  hut  little  effect  on  the  black  earth.      It 
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caved  toward  us  as  fast  as  we  dug  it  away.  We  put  the  other  shift  to  work,  and 
continued  to  dig  for  the  rest  of  the  afternoon  and  all  that  night.  Next  morning 
we  had  succeeded  in  making  so  little  impression  on  the  earth,  that  we  came  to 
the  conclusion  that  the  Professor  had  been  crushed  by  the  mass,  for  we  could 
not  conceive  of  any  way  by  which  he  might  have  escaped.  That  noon  1  cabled 
to  you. 

"Since  then  we  have  worked  steadily — almost  two  weeks,  and  at  present  we 
have  reclaimed  two-thirds  of  the  original  shaft,  and  that  only  by  boxing  the 
sides  and  roof  strongly.  It  is  impossible  that  he  lives,  and  there  is  only  a  slight 
chance  to  recover  his  body.  1  have  not  looked  at  this  book  before;  so  you  shall 
be  the  first  to  glance  within  its  pages." 

As  he  finished,  1  again  looked  down  at  the  book  in  my  lap,  and  opened  it 
near  the  middle.  The  page  was  in  English  script,  hut  there  was  not  a  word 
which  I  could  understand!  Hastily  1  glanced  from  page  to  page — the  whole 
book  was  in  the  quaint  Spencerian  hand  of  the  Professor,  but  nowhere  could  I 
find  an  intelligible  passage.  Dumfounded  1  gazed  at  Ridsley;  nonplused  he 
returned  my  stare. 

At  last  a  light  broke  over  me.  "Code!"  1  cried,  "lie  has  written  it  in  a 
secret  code!"  Ridsley  agreed.  We  then  began  to  scan  the  pages  in  feverish 
haste,  in  search  of  a  key,  but  we  found  nothing.  Again  we  went  through  the 
huge  volume,  and  as  we  were  almost  through  it  for  the  second  time,  a  slip  of 
paper  fell  from  between  the  last  pages.  I  picked  it  up — it  showed  a  rude 
diagram,  with  no  writing  whatsoever. 

It  was  evidently  a  tracing  of  small  value,  and  disgusted  I  threw  it  from 
me.  Here  in  our  hands  we  held  the  secret  of  Professor  Nicholson's  discov- 
eries, but  without  the  power  to  understand  it.  As  we  sat  there  thinking,  the 
tent  tla])  was  pressed  to  one  side,  and  a  man  stepped  within.  Ridsley  looked 
up,  and  inquired  his  business. 

"We  have  regained  almost  the  entire  length  of  tunnel,  but  a  few  moments 
ago  we  ran  against  a  huge  rock.  We  have  tried  to  dig  around  it.  but  it 
seems  to  he  impassable.  It  is  similar  to  the  smaller  ones  we  have  taken  out, 
but  is  so  large  as  to  obstruct  the   whole  tunnel." 

Ridsley  looked  surprised.  "The  smaller  ones  you  have  taken  out?"  he 
queried. 

"Why,  yes!"  replied  the  man.  "While  you  were  down  at  Alexandria,  we 
came  across  a  number  of  stones  of  large  size.  The)'  have  all  been  well 
finished,  and  the  circumstances  of  finding  indicate  that  they  were  once  the 
roofing  slabs  of  a  tunnel.  Jones  said  the  other  day  that  he  thought  we  must 
be  excavating  an  old  tunnel,  the  roof  of  which  had  caved  in.  I  thought  that 
Jones  had  reported  to  you,  sir." 

"No,"  answered  Ridsley,  "June--  has  not  reported.  But  in  regard  to 
this  last  stone;  what  does  Jones  anticipate  doing?" 

"lie  has  set  a  blast,  and  sent  me  to  inform  you  of  it,  and  to  request  that 
you  be  on  hand  after  it  has  gone  off,  to  see  the  results." 

"What!"  shouted  Ridsley,  jumping  to  his  feet,  "lias  he  set  a  blast  in  that 
hole,  where  we  have  already  had  a  cave-in  with  almost  no  cause 
whatever?  He  must  be  drunk!  Where  is  he?"  And  grabbing  the  Pro- 
fessor's book  from  my  lap,  he  threw  it  into  the  chest,  slammed  the  cover,  and 
reached  for  his  hat.  As  he  did  so.  the  paper  which  I  had  found  in  the  book. 
Muttered  to  the  floor,  and  caught  his  attention.  He  snatched  it  up,  and 
looked  at  it  closely.  There  was  a  curious  expression  on  his  face  as  he 
examined  it,  and  then  a  smile  broke  over  his  face. 
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"We  have  it!"  he  exclaimed.  "This  is  a  diagram  of  the  cave  in  which 
we  are  digging !  See  here,"  and  he  motioned  me  to  his  side,  and  held  the 
slip  before  me  for  examination.  "Here  is  the  outer  cave — here  is  the  sacred 
chamber — here  is  the  burial  pit — and — Great  Scott !  The  Professor  has  drawn 
a  portion  of  the  tunnel  which  we  excavated,  and  has  a  line  indicating  a  huge 
chamber  above  it,  which  from  this  shading,  I  judge  must  be  filled  with  some- 
thing. And  at  this  end  of  it,"  he  was  looking  closely  now,  for  in  the  fading 
light  the  indistinct  lines  of  the  sketch  were  almost  invisible,  "at  the  end  of 
the  passage  is  a  large  open  chamber.  Here  is  a  door  or  something  of  rock 
between  them,"  he  continued,  pointing  out  to  me  two  heavy  lines,  "which — 
say!  this  must  be  like  that  trap-door  of  rock  in  'King  Solomon's  Mines'! 
That  must  be  what  Jones  has  just  run  into!  I've  got  it  now — that  big 
chamber  up  above  was  filled  with  the  black  earth — it  was  a  trap — the  roof 
caved  in,  and  the  Professor  may  be  safe  behind  the  rock  door  and  in  the  cave 
beyond — that  is,  if  he  isn't  starved  to  death  by  now  !" 

The  interpretation  of  the  diagram,  and  Ridsley's  swift  reasoning  had  swept 
me  off  my  feet,  and  I  hardly  realized  the  significance  of  his  last  statement. 

"Come,  come!"  he  cried,  "Wake  up!  We  must  stop  Jones  and  his  blast, 
for  it  will,  in  all  probability  cause  another  cave-in,  and  if  the  Professor  is 
still  alive  it  will  mean  his  certain  death." 

"But  what  makes  you  think  that  your  deductions  are  reasonable?"  I  asked, 
hesitatingly. 

"Everything,  everything — and  common  sense  most  of  all !  Do  you  realize 
that,  if  I  am  right,  every  moment  you  spend  in  hesitation  lessens  the  chance 
of  saving  the   Professor's  life?" 

Without  waiting  for  a  further  word  from  me  he  seized  my  arm  and 
forced  me  by  his  side  along  an  unfamiliar  and  rocky  path. 

Blindly  we  rushed  along,  1  stumbling  here  and  there.  At  last  we  came 
in  sight  of  a  light,  and  Ridsley  gasped  to  me  that  it  was  our  forces  at  the 
cave.  When  we  approached  a  little  nearer  he  hallooed,  and  was  answered  by 
a  similar  call.  In  a  moment  we  had  reached  the  circle  of  the  lantern  light, 
where  we  found  six  or  eight  men  grouped.     Ridsley  grabbed  one  of  them. 

"Jones — Jones — ,"  he  gasped  between  heavy  breaths,  "That  blast — you 
can't — you  must — I — ." 

His  further  words  were  cut  short  by  a  roar,  and  the  earth  shook  as  by  a 
mighty  temblor.  We  were  too  late  and  Ridsley's  theory,  however  true  it 
might  be,  would  never  have  a  chance  of  demonstration.  As  the  echo  died  out 
within  the  cave  to  our  right,  and  the  shaking  of  the  earth  had  ceased,  Ridsley 
sank  to  the  ground.  "Good  God,  Jones,  you  may  have  killed  him  !"  he  cried, 
while  poor  Jones  stared  in  amazement. 

"What?  Who?  Where?"  he  queried  in  quick  succession.  Ridsley  did 
not  heed  his  words,  but  jumped  to  his  feet  and  rushed  to  the  entrance  of  the 
cave.  Several  of  the  men  sprang  after  him,  for  the  deadly  gases  caused  by 
the  explosion  were  not  yet  out  of  the  cave,. and  he  would  be  overcome.  They 
caught  him  ;  he  fought  with  them,  but  they  held  him.  As  the  moon  rose  over 
the  dark-flowing  Nile,  we  stood  a  group  of  anxious  men,  waiting  for  the 
cave  to  clear. 

At  last  we  ventured  it,  Ridsley  impetuously  leading  through  the  main 
hall,  and  into  the  sacred  chamber.  This  was  piled  high  with  the  black  earth 
which  had  been  excavated,  and  around  the  edges  were  the  stones  of  which  the 
man  had  spoken.  Ridsley  and  I  entered  the  passage,  and  it  was  with  not  a 
little  trepidation  that  I  looked  at  the  unsafe  condition  of  the  supporting  roof 
and  wood-work.     As  we  advanced  by  the  dim  light  of  the  lanterns,  we  found 
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the  floor  of  the  tunnel  covered  with  broken  stones,  and  the  roof  became  less 
secure  as  we  progressed. 

Just  ahead  of  us  a  huge  hole  yawned,  and  we  realized  that  we  had 
reached  our  journey's  end,  and  that  the  dynamite  had  done  its  work.  We 
approached  the  pit  before  us,  and  held  our  lanterns  high  above  us.  As  our 
eyes  became  accustomed  to  the  light  we  saw  a  huge  statue.  The  sud- 
denness of  this  strange  scene  frightened  me  and  I  stepped  back.  In  the 
flickering  glare  of  the  lanterns  the  impersonation  of  the  idol  flashed  upon  me 
— it  was  the  sculptured  image  of  Huitzilopochtli,  the  Toltec  War  God  ! 

A  cry  of  surprise  escaped  me,  and  I  lowered  the  level  of  my  lantern 
until  its  rays  penetrated  into  the  lower  darkness,  and  I  saw  the  tumbled  rock 
and  earth  which  had  been  dislodged  by  the  explosion.  One  large  block  of 
stone,  attracted  my  attention,  and  as  1  looked,  I  saw  behind  it  the  thin  and 
wizened  visage  of  Professor  Nicholson,  his  body  crushed  flat  against  the  foot 
of  the  idol.  I  sprang  toward  him,  and  the  block  which  held  him  slid  from  its 
place.  I  grabbed  his  body — it  was  not  yet  cold — Ridsley's  fear  had  been  ful- 
filled ;  the  explosion  had  killed  him. 

We  carried  him  out  tenderly,  and  as  we  laid  him 
hand  a  torn  piece  of  paper,  which  he  still  held  tightly— 
in  the  Spencerian  hand  of  the  professor,  "Code  Aztec 
was  gone.     The  secret  had  perished  with  him. 

As  I  write  no  one  has  yet  been  able  to  decipher  the  Professor's  manu- 
script though  many  have  worked  over  it,  and  many  are  still  working  upon 
it.  We  found  the  sole  contents  of  the  rear  chamber  to  be  the  massive  statue 
which  proves  beyond  a  doubt  the  connections  between  the  civilizations  of 
Egypt  and  Mexico;  yet  further  proof  has  not  been  found.  These  facts  alone 
give  one  some  conception  of  the  magnitude  of  the  Professor's  intended  addi- 
tion to  the  scientific  world — vet  he  is  the  Lost  Link. 


down,  I  took  from  his 
it  bore  but  three  words 
Manuscr ,"  the  rest 
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The  relation  of  academic  and  mechanical  work  has  long  been  a  problem 
in  education.  This  problem  the  technical  school  is  solving  in  a  practical  way. 
and  the  one  thing  needed  for  its  broadest  realization  is  a  full  appreciation  of 
the  fact  by  the  educational  world  at  large.  It  is  said  that  the  basis  for  a 
broad  education  should  be  gotten  in  the  high  schools.  The  purely  academic  high 
school  emphasizes  the  intellectual  side,  and  it  remains  for  the  technical  high 
school  to  give  both  the  requisite  training  for  well-balanced,  logical  thinking,  and 
its  expression  in  the  work  of  shop  or  academic  class-room.  Expositor}'  com- 
position illustrates  one  phase  of  such  expression. 

The  following  article  by  second  year  English  students  is  an  attempt  at 
interpretation,  through  an  academic  subject,  of  work  done  in  the  shops  of  the 
California  School  of  Mechanical  Arts.  The  finished  article  selected,  a  shaper 
with  electric  motor,  was  photographed  by  a  student,  as  were  also  the  views 
illustrating  the  interiors  of  the  various  departments  of  the  school. 
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were  made  tlie  drawings  of  a  15-inch  Pillar  Shaper.  The  junior  apprentices 
in  charge  of  the  work  made  freehand  sketches  of  the  various  parts  of  a  shaper 
in  use  in  the  machine  shop.  They  next  made  detailed  drawings,  and  from  these, 
tracings  on  cloth.  From  the  tracings  were  made  blue-prints  which  were  then 
distributed  to  the  different  shops.  To  the  pattern  shop  were  sent  those  from 
which  patterns  for  castings  were  to  be  made,  and  to  the  machine  shop  the 
work  was  sent  to  he  finished  and  assembled  there.  A  one-horse-power,  direct 
current  motor   was  also  designed  in  a   similar  manner. 
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was  an  interesting  phase  in  the  development  of  the  final  product. 

In  the  construction  of  the  patterns,  the  students  studied  the  drawings  in  order 
to  get  the  general  size  and  shape  well  in  mind,  and  at  the  same  time  taking  into 
consideration  the  method  of  moulding.  The  next  step,  the  selection  of  mate- 
rial, depended  on  the  future  permanency  of  the  pattern.  The  more  substan- 
tial and  expensive  lumber  is  used  for  patterns  intended  for  repeated  use.  In 
the  case  of  the  shaper,  the  pattern  to  he  used  for  only  one  moulding,  it  could 
be  made  of  cheaper  wood.  However,  the  wood  must  be  fine  and  close-grained, 
and  easily  made  impervious  to  water.  Redwood  answers  such  requirements 
on  the  Pacific  Coast.  The  matter  of  selection  of  suitable  material  having 
been  disposed  of,  the  selected  wood  was  hand  dressed,  this  being  the  best 
procedure  in  preparation  for  patterns. 

In  making  the  pattern,  the  student  keeps  in  mind  the  method  of  mould- 
ing, leaving  a  certain  draft  so  that  the  pattern  can  he  drawn  from  the  sand. 
He  considers  also,  the  shrinkage  of  iron  after  casting,  and  uses  for  this  pur- 
pose a  pattern-maker's  rule  made  to  the  required  ratio.  He  allows  lee- 
way for  the  machinist  to  finish  on.  In  making  a  pattern,  all  lines  are  made 
with  a  knife,  and  the  wood  cut  exactly  to  the  knife  line. 

In  the  final  finishing  of  the  pattern,  beeswax  was  used  in  joints,  and  the 
parts  representing  metal  were  painted  black,  while  the  core-prints  and  hollow 
portions  were  made  yellow. 

In  the  set  of  patterns  for  the  shaper,  the  first  year  students  found  excel- 
lent exercises  in  pattern-making,  while  the  difficult  portions  were  constructed 
by  the  more  experienced  apprentices  in  the  department. 
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work  was  probably  the  most  interesting  step  in  the  construction  of  the  shaper. 
The  patterns  received  from  the  pattern-making  department  consisted  of  the 
large  frame  of  the  shaper  and  about  one  hundred  and  fifty  detail  pieces  which 
were  to  be  applied  to  the  main  body  after  machining  and  finishing.  The 
frame  stood  five  by  three  feet  and  over  a  foot  in  thickness.  All  necessary 
core-boxes  accompanied  it.  As  there  was  no  flask  in  the  shop  suitable  to 
hold  the  frame,  a  hole  about  five  by  six  feet  and  a  foot  and  a  half  in  depth, 
was  dug  in  the  floor.  A  cope,  or  upper  section  of  a  flask,  was  then  built  of 
sufficient  size  for  the  pattern.  A  flask  is  not  a  box  in  the  true  sense  of  the 
word,  although  it  is  often  so  termed.  It  has  neither  top  nor  bottom,  and  is 
divided  into  two  sections,  an  upper,  or  cope,  and  a  lower,  or  drag.  The  cope 
has  a  number  of  cross-bars  about  eight  inches  apart  above  the  pattern  to  keep 
the  sand  in  place. 
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•Tlie  lower  half  of  the  pattern  was  set  in  the  hole  and  loose  sand  riddled, 
or  sifted,  around  it.  It  was  then  trued  up  by  means  of  a  level  and  a  straight- 
edge. Then  more  sand  was  shoveled  in  and  rammed  in.  The  pattern  was  again 
leveled.  This  time  a  hammer  was  necessary  to  true  it.  The  surface  of  the 
sand  was  smoothed  with  a  trowel  and  the  upper  half  of  the  pattern  set  in 
place  upon  the  lower  half.  Perfectly  dry  yellow  sand,  called  parting  sand, 
was  sprinkled  over  the  surface  of  the  drag.  The  cope  was  set  in  position  and 
an  iron  pin  driven  into  the  ground  at  each  outside  corner  to  serve  as  guides. 
Then  sand  was  riddled  over  the  pattern  until  it  was  entirely  covered.  Eight 
round  pins  were  now  set  upright  in  the  sand  :  four  of  which  were  used  for  gates 
through  which  to  pour  the  metal,  and  the  others  for  risers  to  allow  the  escape  of 
gases  and  to  take  up  shrinkage  of  the  casting.  Short  pieces  of  wood,  called 
soldiers,  were  set  up  against  the  crossbars  at  different  angles  to  help  support  the 
sand.  The  cope  was  now  filled  with  sand  and  rammed  up,  and  the  gate-pins 
removed.  Chains  from  the  electric  crane  were  attached  to  the  corners  of  the  cope. 
Two  large  iron  pins  were  driven  into  the  pattern  through  the  risers,  and  a  boy 
was  stationed  on  top  of  the  cope  to  hold  them  in  place.  This  was  to  keep  the 
upper  half  of  the  pattern  from  falling  out  when  the  cope  was  lifted.  The  electric 
crane  was  started.  The  cope  was  lifted  steadily  and  showed  a  clean  parting. 
Then  the  boy  on  top  accidentally  let  go  of  the  pins.  The  pattern  fell,  taking  with 
it  so  much  sand  that  the  work  had  to  be  repeated.  The  second  attempt  was  suc- 
cessful. The  cope  was  lowered  to  the  ground  and  turned  face  up.  The  sand 
around  the  pattern  was  swabbed  and  the  pattern  loosened  by  hammering  and 
lifted  from  the  mould.  The  entire  mould  was  then  smoothed  up.  Next  the  gates 
were  cut.  These  are  merely  channels  from  the  holes  made  by  the  gate-pins  to  the 
mould  to  carry  the  molten  metal  when  poured.  ( rraphite  was  then  dusted  over 
the  mould  and  slicked  up.  Then  the  cores  were  made.  They  are  of  sand  mixed 
with  oil  and  Hour  and  are  baked  in  a  core  oven.  Cores  are  placed  in  the  mould 
wherever  a  hollow  place  is  desired  in  the  casting.  When  the  cores  were  thor- 
oughly baked  they  were  placed  in  position,  the  core-prints,  as  they  are  called, 
supporting  the  body  of  the  core.  The  cope  was  replaced  with  the  electric  crane 
and  heavy  bars  of  pig-iron  placed  around  the  top  to  hold  it  firmly  in  position. 

The  cupola,  or  furnace  for  melting  the  iron,  being  charged,  the  blast  was 
started,  and  in  a  few  minutes  the  molten  iron  ran  through  a  tap  into  a  clay-lined 
reservoir.  When  this  was  full  it  was  carried  by  the  crane  to  the  mould  and 
tipped  until  the  molten  metal  ran  into  the  gates.  The  slag  on  the  top  of  the 
metal  was  skimmed  back  by  two  boys  with  iron  rods.  The  casting  was  allowed 
to  remain  in  the  sand  a  day  and  a  night  to  cool.  It  weighed  in  the  rough  over 
eight  hundred  pounds.  The  gates  which  were  now  metal  were  broken  off  and 
a  dozen  boys  proudly  bore  the  casting  to  the  machine  shop. 
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Here  the  castings  of  shaper  and  motor  came  for  final  machining.  Such  work 
as  turning  shafts,  threading  bolts,  turning  pulleys,  and  blanks  for  gears  was  done 
on  the  lathes.  Flat  surfaces,  slots,  key-seats,  etc.,  were  finished  on  the  shaper 
or  the  planer.     The  gears  were  cut  on  the  milling  machine. 

The  castings  for  the  motor  were  in  three  parts,  the  body  and  the  two  side 
faces.  The  faces  were  trued  on  the  lathe  to  fit  the  body  to  which  they  were  then 
bolted.  The  field  magnets  of  the  motor  were  each  wound  with  nine  and  one-half 
pounds  of  number  twenty-eight  wire.  The  two  magnets  were  then  tested  before 
being  placed  in  the  motor.  The  armature  was  the  last  part  constructed.  The  size 
of  each  segment  of  the  commutator  was  figured  out  with  a  pair  of  micrometer 
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calipers  and  a  machine  steel  die  cut  on  the  shaper.  The  copper  for  the  segments 
was  cnt  from  a  har  and  shaped  with  the  die  under  the  steam  hammer. 

The  senior  students  who  assembled  the  machine  had  many  disappointments, 
for  some  parts  were  not  made  to  dimensions  and  necessitated  refitting  or  re- 
making. 

1  he  completed  shaper  at  last  stood  in  the  machine  shop,  the  sum  total  of  a 
training  in  logical  planning  and  conscientious  execution.  The  picture  heading  this 
article  shows  the  machine  ready  for  shipment  to  the  Alaska- Yukon-Pacific  Expo- 
sition. 


The  primary  purpose  of  this  article  is  served  if  it  has  demonstrated,  however 
crudely,  the  following  facts :  First,  that  intelligent  training  of  the  hand  gives  the 
student  an  analytic  and  executive  mind  that  must,  as  a  matter  of  course,  master 
purely  academic  subjects  in  a  logical  way ;  second,  that  such  dual  training  must 
develop  in  the  student  himself  a  clean-cut,  honest  character.  It  is  the  realization 
of  this  truth — the  value  of  close  correlation  of  hand  and  brain — that  has  prompted 
the  writers  in  the  preparation  of  this  article — an  article  which  they  realize,  how- 
ever, to  be  only  what  its  title  indicates — a  mere  glimpse  behind  the  scenes. 
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A  word  of  appreciation  is  clue  to  several  persons  whose  names  do  not 
follow  their  work.  Besides  the  regular  department  contents  there  is  much 
that  was  done  by  persons  of  whom  no  mention  is  made.  One  of  these  is  the 
"Retrospect  of  the  Naughties."  This  work  is  contributed  by  Oswald  Lawton, 
'09.  It  was  far  from  an  easy  task  to  collect  the  material  for  this  article.  For 
the  early  years,  before  the  publication  of  The  Tiger  we  have  no  written 
records  of  the  achievements  of  the  students,  so  his  source  of  information  lay 
entirely  in  the  memory  of  some  of  the  graduates.  The  class  Histories  are 
written  by  a  member  of  each  of  the  respective  classes  and  represent  no  small 
amount  of  labor  on  the  part  of  Jesse  Rosenwald,  '09;  Fred  Hornick,  '10;  Hugh 
Webster,  '11,  and  Miss  Catherine  Boyle,  '12.  The  quotations  following  the 
names  of  the  Senior  class  were  selected  by  Misses  Little,  Capp  and  Hodges. 
The  girls  are  to  be  complimented  upon  the  correctness  and  aptness  of  their 
selection.  There  is  also  much  published  anonymously  for  which  the  editor 
wishes  to  thank  those  who  contributed  it. 
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American  high  schools,  almost  without  exception,  have  looked  to  the  uni- 
versities for  guidance  in  athletics.  The  various  athletic  games  now  in  vogue 
were  first  introduced  into  the  universities,  and  then  taken  up  by  the  secondary- 
schools.  But  the  sentiment  of  the  California  preparatory  schools  toward  Rugby 
football  shows  a  decided  disregard  for  precedent.  It  is  mainly  for  this  reason, 
that  a  consideration  of  the  relative  merits  of  Rugby  and  American  football  shows 
the  hold  of  the  old  game  upon  the  high  schools. 

Followers  of  amateur  athletics  are  undoubtedly  acquainted  with  the  situa- 
tion which  led  to  the  adoption  of  Rugby  at  California  and  Stanford  in  1906. 
Responsible  authorities  of  both  universities  considered  the  American  game  too 
rough  and  dangerous,  and  secured  the  introduction  of  Rugby  football.  The 
English  game,  however,  was  not  favored  by  the  students ;  but  considering  it 
better  than  none,  they  supported  it. 

On  the  other  hand,  the  high  schools  remained  with  the  old  game,  which 
was  played  under  revised  rules.  The  sentiment  was,  that  a  set  of  rules  con- 
ducive to  a  more  open  style  of  play  remedied  the  existing  evils.  And  though 
some  of  the  southern  schools  have  adopted  Rugby,  it  still  remains  for  a  Ray 
County  school  to  drop  the  old  game. 

At  present,  there  is  a  movement  which  seems  to  indicate  that  favorable 
action  toward  Rugby  will  be  taken  by  some  of  the  local  high  schools.  It  is 
for  this  reason  that  The  Tiger,  representing  the  California  School  of  Mechanical 
Arts,  takes  this  opportunity  to  defend  the  old  game. 

In  our  opinion,  the  arguments  in  favor  of  Rugby  although  valid  several 
years  ago,  are  now  obsolete  and  have  been  entirely  refuted  by  later  experience. 
We  have  turned  out  three  consecutive  sub-league  championship  teams  and  have 
had  occasion  to  see  the  workings  of  the  American  game  and  to  consider  its 
effects  upon  the  players. 

The  old  argument  that  the  American  game  is  too  dangerous  is  unsound. 
Injuries  in  Rugby  are  severe  and  frequent,  as  the  intercollegiate  games  can 
testify.  But  the  open  style  of  play,  now  necessary  in  American  football,  and 
the  discouragement  of  mass  plays,  lessen  the  danger  of  injuries.     The  Lick  team 
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during  the  past  three  years  has  had  no  more  serious  accidents  than  those  which 
have  occurred  in  intercollegiate  Rugby  football.  The  real  facts  of  the  matter 
are,  that  most  injuries  to  football  players  are  due  to  lack  of  training,  and  will 
happen  in  Rugby  as  well  as  in  the  American  game. 

Another  favorite  argument  of  the  pro-Rugbyist  is  that  the  American  game 
makes  it  impossible  for  skill  and  speed  to  overcome  weight.  To  answer  this 
argument  we  need  only  point  to  the  record  last  fall  of  the  Lick  team  which  was 
outweighed  in  every  game  it  played.  In  the  Academic  finals,  Alameda  out- 
weighed us  fifteen  to  twenty  pounds  to  the  man  ;  nevertheless  that  weight  was 
unable  to  overcome  the  superior  skill  of  the  Lick  players.  Of  course,  a  great 
preponderance  of  weight  gives  an  advantage,  but  Rugby  is  open  to  the  same 
objections. 

We  do  not  wish  to  see  Rugby  substitute  the  old  American  game.  Its  thrills, 
the  signals  and  formations  are  a  part  of  American  school  life.  The  spectacular 
uncertainties  of  the  forward  pass  and  the  trick  plays,  more  than  balance  the 
exciting  runs  of  Rugby.  The  picturesqueness  of  the  dirty  pigskin  heroes  has 
secured  too  firm  a  hold  upon  the  American  school  boy  for  him  to  allow  its 
sudden   disappearance.     The   working  together   of   the   team    as   a   unit   in   the 
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American  game :  the  necessity  to  sacrifice  the  individual  for  the  whole,  are  too 
valuable  in  the  development  of  character  to  warrant  the  abolishment  of  the  game 
they  involve. 

Let  us  retain  the  old  game  of  American  football,  the  game  which  has  been 
evolved  to  suit  the  American  temperament ;  its  evils  are  mostly  imaginary ;  the 
practical  ones  have  been  remedied. 


MR.   MAX  A.   PLUMB. 
Treasurer. 
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BOARD     OF     CONTROL. 


This  is  positively  our  last  appearance — no  hedging.  The  last  few 
Tigers  have  contained  our  feeble  attempts  to  keep  down  the  high  mor- 
tality among  possibly  good  material  in  certain  journals,  and  to  inform  various 
others  "they  have  done  nobly!"  The  work  has  been  interesting,  the  experi- 
ence profitable.  And  now  we  are  engaged  in  writing  an  epitaph  on  our  career 
of  usefulness  in  connection  with  our  old  striped  friend. 

It  has  always  seemed  to  us  that  commencement  issues  have  contained  too 
much  sentimental  "guff"  to  the  effect  that  "four  years  ago,  a  band  of  shiver- 
ing Freshmen,  we  stood,"  etc.,  the  thought  concluded  by  "now  must  we  leave 
the  old  halls ;  no  longer  may  we  grasp  our  old  friend's  hands,  and" — O,  boo- 
hoo !  Really,  the  oneness  of  thought  and  expression  among  the  various  edi- 
tors would  furnish  a  remarkable  testimonial  at  some  spiritualistic  meeting. 
And  the  grief  embodied  in  these  articles  is  really  affecting — in  one  way  or  an- 
other. 

Now,  graduation  doesn't  appeal  to  us  in  just  that  way.  Why  not  look  at 
this  outgoing  as  merely  the  turning  of  a  new  page  in  our  book  of  life. 
So,  considering  our  graduation  as  but  a  step  toward  a  great  end,  we  will 
think  not  of  the  past,  but  of  the  life  to  come,  the  new  friends  and  the  results. 
We  will  conclude  our  little  "spiel"  with  a  quotation:  "If  thou  workest  at  that 
which  is  before  thee,  following  right  reason  seriously,  vigorously,  calmly,  with- 
out allowing  anything  else  to  distract  thee,  and  if  thou  holdest  to  this,  expecting 
nothing,  fearing  nothing,  but  satisfied  with  thy  present  activity,  and  with  heroic 
truth  in  every  word  and  sound  thou  utterest,  thou  wilt  live  happy."  As  Mr. 
Gompers  says,  let  us  proceed : 

THE  BELL,  San  Jose: — It  is  with  unfeigned  joy  and  pleasure  that  we 
greet  the  April  issue  of  the  "Bell."  A  brand  new  cover  design  and  im- 
proved material  render  it  on  a  par  with  any  of  our  exchanges. 

THE  TOCSIN,  Santa  Clara:— The  April  "Tocsin"  has  gone  just  the 
other  way ;  we  notice  a  great  deterioration.  Jokes  are  scarce,  and  the  "ads" 
have  advanced  from  the  back  of  the  book  until  they  encroach  even  upon  the 
department  of  athletics.  And  one  thing  more  :  the  spirit  expressed  in  your 
column  of  athletics,  in  regard  to  victory  and  defeat,  is  the  poorest  imaginable. 
It  is  c|uite  faithful  to  the  reality,  more's  the  pity. 

THE  OWL,  Fresno: — Once  more  we  find  our  old  friend  before  us,  and, 
in  a  brief  review  of  the  various  issues  that  we  have  criticized,  we  feel  able 
to  state  that  the  "Owl,"  more  than  other  exchanges  that  we  have  received, 
has  maintained  its  high  standard  throughout  the  year.  One  observation, 
however :  there  are  too  many  exchanged   jokes  that  have   not  been  labeled 
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as  such.  This  is  very  apt  to  create  a  wrong  impression  and  injure  your 
paper. 

THE  SENTINEL,  Los  Angeles: — The  "Sentinel"  always  issues  good 
stories,  and  the  March  and  April  editions  are  no  exceptions.  But  do  work 
more  on  the  other  departments;  the  Josh  and  Exchange  columns  are  practi- 
cally non-existent.  We  notice,  in  the  March  number,  that  you  acknowledge 
criticism  on  your  exchange  column,  ask  for  more,  and  at  the  same  time  pay 
no  attention  to  the  suggestions  previously  offered. 

THE  CALENDAR,  Buffalo,  N.  Y.:— The  January  and  February  issues 
keep  up  the  usual  high  standard  of  your  paper.  The  monotony  of  the  cover 
design  is  the  chief  drawback  and  the  absence  of  bright  cartoons  and  draw- 
ings is  bound  to  be  felt.  The  jokes  and  limericks  under  the  heading  of 
"Hash"  are  a  strong  point.  We  have  long  pleaded  for  an  exchange  column, 
and  although  it  has  not  yet  made  its  appearance,  we  still  hope  that  the  sug- 
gestion will  be  acted  upon. 

We  are  glad  to  acknowledge  the  regular  arrival  of  the  OREGON 
WEEKLY,  the  news  organ  of  the  Northern  University. 

GREEN  AND  GOLD,  Tuolumne,  Cal. : — You  are  a  new  visitor  on  our 
exchange  table  and  we  sincerely  hope  you  will  call  again.  Your  arrange- 
ment is  good  and  the  several  departments  are  well  supplied.  The  cuts  de- 
serve praise,  for  they  contain  many  bright,  original  ideas  and  will  do  much 
for  your  success.  The  "Tale  of  the  Searchlight  Told"  is  well  written,  but 
the  plot  is  based  on  an  improbable  coincidence. 

THE  RUSS,  San  Diego,  Cal.: — Your  February  and  March  numbers  are 
at  hand,  and  they  present  a  neat  and  attractive  appearance.  Your  jokes, 
however,  are  local,  pointless  to  outsiders  and  lacking  in  real  wit.  The  cover 
idea  and  general  "make  up"  are  good. 

THE  HIGH  SCHOOL  BULLETIN,  Memphis,  Tenn. :— "The  High 
School  Bulletin"  contains  some  excellent  material  and  we  are  sorry  it  is  not 
larger.  Artistic  talent  appears  to  be  lacking,  since  several  departments  went 
without  headings.     Encourage  your  artists  and  the  results  will  be  appreciated. 

BLUE  AND  WHITE,  Sacred  Heart  College:— The  February  edition  is 
alive  with  well-written  articles  and  stories.  The  lack  of  a  josh  column  is  our 
chief  objection  and  we  wish  to  see  this  improvement  made.  We  are  pleased 
to  note  the  new  cover  design. 

THE  BENITOITE,  San  Benito :— "The  Benitoite"  has  an  abundance 
of  good  stories,  but  the  drawings  are  below  standard.  A  well-drawn  cover 
design  would  add  greatly  to  the  interest  in  the  contents. 

THE  UMPQUA,  Roseburg,  Oregon:— "The  Umpqua"  will  have  to 
show  great  improvement  before  it  will  be  a  really  good  example  of  a  high 
school  production.  The  "ads"  placed  on  the  first  few  pages  create  a  bad 
impression  which  it  is  hard  to  overcome.  The  paper  contains  good  reading 
matter,  but  is  not  carefully  arranged,  a  defect  which  gives  an  appearance  of 
crudeness.  "Tail  cuts"  would  help  greatly  toward  the  solution  of  your 
difficulties. 

THE  OCCIDENT,  Rochester,  N.  Y. :— Well,  here  goes  for  the  last 
word,  and  it's  bound  to  be  a  good  one.  Of  course,  interesting  literature  and 
well-worked-out  departments  are  the  logical  material  for  a  high  school 
journal,  but  the  element  which  will  raise  a  paper  from  dullness  to  interest 
is  a  clean  spirit  of  sport.  The  "Occident"  is  good  in  all  departments  (with 
the  exception  of  a  lack  of  literature)  and  plainly  indicates  true  sportsman- 
ship. 
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This  year  the  precedent  set  by  '08,  was  followed  by  the  present  Senior 
class  in  the  production  of  the  three-act  farce  comedy,  "What  Happened  to 
Jones,"  at  the  Valencia  Theatre,  the  afternoon  of  February  27th.  The  play 
was  staged  after  two  months  of  hard  labor  at  rehearsing,  and  the  final  out- 
come certainly  justified  the  time  and  labor  expended. 

The  scene  of  the  play  is  laid  in  New  York  City  at  the  present  day,  and 
the  time  taken  up  is  about  two  and  a  half  hours  of  some  evening.  The  plot 
centers  about  a  hymn-book  drummer  named  Jones,  who  escaping  from  the  raid 
of  a  prize-fight,  enters  the  house  of  a  certain  Professor  Goodly,  who  in  com- 
pany with  his  daughter  Marjorie's  fiance  has  attended  the  same  fight. 

The  complications  which  follow  are  due  to  the  fact  that  in  order  to 
escape  the  detection  of  the  police,  Jones  disguises  himself  in  the  clothes  made 
for  the  Professor's  brother,  the  Bishop  of  Ballarat,  who  is  expected  to  pay 
the  Goodly  family  a  visit  with  the  secret  intention  of  wedding  Mrs.  Goodly's 
sister  Alvina.  While  still  in  this  guise,  Jones  is  met  by  the  ladies  of  the  house, 
and  mistaken  for  the  real  Bishop. 

Complications  have  just  begun,  for  the  real  Bishop  soon  arrives,  and  being 
met  by  Jones,  is  sent  upstairs.  Following  Jones'  instructions  Richard,  Mar- 
jorie's betrothed,  succeeds  in  getting  his  clothes,  on  the  excuse  of  having 
them  pressed.  Hardly  is  the  Bishop  thus  disposed  of,  when  a  letter  is  received 
from  the  Private  Sanatorium  next  door,  with  information  that  a  patient  be- 
lieving himself  to  be  an  Indian  has  escaped. 

The  Bishop,  looking  for  his  brother,  now  takes  to  wandering  around  in 
a  blanket,  and  meets  the  lunatic,  who  takes  him  for  an  Indian,  and  paints  him 
up  accordingly.  Before  he  recovers  from  the  surprise  of  this  meeting,  he 
meets  the  girls  who  take  him  for  the  lunatic  ;  and  he  is  then  hustled  off  by 
Jones. 

The  Superintendent  of  the  Sanatorium-  is  sent  for.  While  he  is  on  his 
way,  Jones  meets  the  real  lunatic,  and  thinks  that  he  is  the  Bishop.  As  he 
wants  to  get  rid  of  the  supposed  Bishop,  he  locks  this  man  up,  and  hands  him 
over  to  the  Superintendent  when  that  worthy  arrives. 

Jones  had  previously  hid  his  own  clothes  under  the  bed  in  the  room  in 
which  the  Bishop  now  is,  and  sure  enough,  the  Bishop  finds  them,  puts  them 
on,  and  again  goes  down  stairs.  Jones  is  startled  at  his  reappearance,  and 
during  his  stay  down-stairs,  he  shows  himself  at  the  window,  and  is  seen  by 
a  policeman.  The  cop  enters  and,  accusing  Rev.  Anthony  of  being  the  man 
who  was  at  the  prize  fight,  arrests  him.     During  this  time  things  have  been 
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warming  up  for  Ebenezer,  Mr.  Goodly,  for  the  black-eye  which  he  acquired 
at  the  raid  of  the  fight  has  developed,  and  his  wife  believes  him  ill;  while 
Helma,  the  servant  girl  whom  he  had  bribed  to  keep  his  escapades  quiet,  black- 
mails him.  Jones,  also,  is  in  hot  water.  Minerva,  one  of  the  Professor's 
daughters,  has  almost  tripped  him  up  because  he  seemed  to  be  unacquainted 
with  several  books  which  the  real  Bishop  wrote.  Cissy,  a  ward  of  the 
Goodly's,  has  disturbed  Jones'  equilibrium  by  winning  his  heart.  Alvina 
has  found  him  alone,  and  talked  of  love,  believing  him  to  be  the  Bishop.  At 
this  point  Jones  throws  discretion  to  the  winds,  denies  any  love  for  Alvina, 
and  accuses  his  "dean"  of  having  written  love  letters  to  her. 

Now  comes  the  climax,  for  the  cop  returns  with  the  bishop,  declaring  that 
his  story  was  straight  enough  to  prove  him  innocent.  Alvina  recognizes  him, 
by  a  locket  which  she  has,  containing  her  lover's  picture,  and  denounces  him 
because  he  deceived  her.  Everything  looks  bad  for  the  Bishop,  when 
Ebenezer  enters,  and  declares  him  to  be  his  brother,  calling  upon  Richard 
to  verify  his  statement.  Richard  does  this,  and  Jones  is  then  forced  to  con- 
fess; which  he  does  by  telling  another  lie,  and  declaring  himself  to  be  "Plain 
Jones." 

Thus  ends  the  play. 

It  was  a  cast  which  was  unusually  well  fitted  for  their  parts.  Jones, 
portrayed  by  Richard  Jones,  '09,  was  particularly  good,  and  the  experience 
gained  in  the  farce  last  year  made  him  a  fine  leading  man.  Jones  fitted  the 
part  as  though  it  had  been  written  for  him,  as  well  as  named  for  him. 

The  part  of  Cissy,  ward  of  Professor  Goodly,  and  best-beloved  of  Jones, 
was  well  taken  by  Miss  Vera  Lindstrom,  '10,  and  there  was  not  a  boy  in  the 
audience  who  blamed  Jones  for  his  choice. 

As  Professor  Ebenezer  Goodly,  Fred  Hornick,  '10  was  a  wonder,  and 
when  one  sees  him  now-a-days,  one  feels  like  shouting  "Look  at  his  eye  !"  for 
the  memory  of  that  blackened  "lamp"  will  not  fade  away. 

Miss  Gladys  Elliott,  '10,  was  a  fine  Mrs.  Goodly,  and  played  the  mother  of 
the  girls  with  exceptional  ability.  The  way  she  ordered  the  Professor  around 
will  make  many  a  man  sit  up  and  think  before  he  trifles  with  her. 

Oscar  Heuter,  '11,  was  a  very  good  lover  as  Richard  Heatherly,  and 
many  a  fellow  would  be  willing  to  trade  him  places — nevertheless,  Oscar 
would  have  them  all  beaten  when  it  came  to  acting  the  part. 

Florence  Reinhold,  '10,  was  a  very  lovable  Marjorie,  and  no  one  is  sur- 
prised at  Richard's  choice. 

Minerva,  the  studious  girl,  was  well  played  by  Lillian  Capp,  '09,  and  it 
would  have  been  hard  to  find  anyone  else  as  clever  for  the  role. 

Willard  Beatty,  '09,  surprised  all  his  friends  by  turning  out  a  Bishop,  but 
notwithstanding  his  natural  inclinations,  he  did  not  appear  at  all  out  of  place 
in  the  clerical  robes. 

Alvina  Starlight  found  her  double,  when  Irma  Northrup,  '09,  was  picked 
for  the  place.     Miss  Northrup  was  one  of  the  best  of  the  well  appointed  cast. 

Helma,  by  Genevieve  Gillette,  '10,  was  another  of  the  members  who  was 
suited  to  her  part.  It  was  not  a  long  one,  and  in  the  hands  of  anyone  else 
it  would  have  been  a  small  part,  but  with  Miss  Gillette,  Helma  was  the  center 
of  attraction. 

"Cop"  Holder  found  a  counterpart  in  Oswald  Lawton,  '09,  who  with  his 
Irish  brogue,  convinced  most  of  the  audience  that  he  was  a  native  of  the 
Emerald  Isle. 

"Boob"  Bigbee,  by  Clyde  Pitchford,  '10,  was  another  humorous  part,  and 
was  well  carried  out  by  Pitchford. 
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And  as  Superintendent  of  the  Sanatorium,  Curtis  Ingram,  '09,  showed  up 
well — proving  himself  worthy  of  a  more  important  part. 

In  spite  of  the  individual  and  collective  fitness  of  the  cast  members, 
Maurice  Stewart  stands  behind  all,  as  the  one  to  whom  the  credit  is  due  for 
the  fine  showing  made,  and  it  will  be  impossible  to  express  sufficient  appre- 
ciation of  his  work.  Mr.  Walter  Hoff  Seely  is  also  entitled  to  much  thanks 
for  the  help  given  us  in  the  stage  work,  for  as  stage-manager  of  the  Valencia, 
he  extended  us  every  possible  aid.  And  then,  one  who  helped  make  it  all 
possible,  is  Miss  Otto — a  silent  partner,  whose  heart-felt  interest  helped  us 
through. 


NatiB  iFnmt  %  "Jantltg  Abrnaif 

By  the  time  this  issue  goes  to  press  the  absent  members  of  the  Lick 
Faculty,  Miss  Southwick  and  Miss  Adams,  will  be  on  their  homeward  route. 
We  trust  they  will  be  as  glad  to  return  to  "Lick"  as  it  is  to  welcome  them. 


®lj?  §>nttor  ^rmtnar 


The  Senior  Seminar  was  first  organized  by  the  Senior  class  of  1904,  for 
the  presentation  of  practical  and  scientific  lectures  by  the  Seniors  in  a  logical 
and  interesting  manner.  Each  succeeding  class,  excepting  one,  has  reor- 
ganized the  Seminar,  and  the  organization  has  proved  so  successful,  that  the 
precedent  is  now  well  established. 

The  present  Senior  class  was  no  exception  to  the  rule.  Though  some- 
what late  in  organizing,  the  Seminar  of  the  past  school  year  has  accomplished 
more  than  any  previous  one.  Much  interest  has  been  manifested,  and  the 
excellent  treatment  of  the  assigned  topics  indicates  a  careful  and  conscientious 
preparation.    The  meetings  have  been  profitable  to  all  concerned. 

Several  members  of  the  junior  class  have  been  voted  in  as  honorary  mem- 
bers, in  order  that  the  next  senior  class  will  know  how  to  reorganize  the 
Seminar  and  profit  by  the  mistakes  of  the  present  class. 

The  topics  which  have  been  presented,  or  will  be  presented  this  term,  are 
as  follows : 

Radium  and  Radio-Activity,  V.  Lenzen ;  X-ray,  R.  Morser;  Wireless 
Telegraphy,  G.  Oliver;  Polariscope,  Warren  Marshall;  Assaying,  F.  Bates; 
Beet-Sugar  Industry,  Mr.  Plumb ;  Astronomy,  Miss  Edwards ;  Egyptian  Archi- 
tecture, W.  Beatty;  Modern  Photography,  R.  Watt;  Gas  Engines,  G.  Oliver; 
Merchant  Marine,  C.  Lutz ;  Oil  for  Fuel,  F.  De  Lano ;  Block  Signal  System,  R. 
Hunt;  Boilers,  B.  Small;  Manufacture  of  Wine,  A.  Robertson;  Psychic  Phe- 
nomena, Mr.  Plumb;  Automatic  Telephones,  H.  Strouss ;  Manufacture  of 
Organs,  Miss  L.  Capp. 
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In  one  year  the  Camera  Club  has  risen  from  a  mere  name  to  one  of  the 
most  nourishing  organizations  in  the  school.  Shortly  after  the  opening  of 
school  last  fall,  Mr.  Padilla,  president  during  the  former  year,  called  a  meet- 
ing to  elect  new  officers  and  to  consider  other  means  for  the  furtherance  of 
the  club's  welfare.  Mr.  Padilla  was  re-elected  and  a  committee  was  appointed 
to  formulate  a  new  constitution.  It  was  soon  drawn  up  and  upon  its  adoption 
the  club  began  a  new  life.  The  dark  room  was  stocked  with  chemicals  and 
two  magazines  on  photography  were  subscribed  to. 

In  October  Mr.  Watt  gave  a  series  of  instructive  lectures  on  amateur 
photography.  These  were  given  chiefly  for  the  benefit  of  the  new  members 
but  even  those  who  had  been  for  some  time  with  the  Club  found  them  very 
profitable. 

As  the  new  constitution  provides  for  a  semi-annual  election  of  officers, 
Mr.  Watt  was  unanimously  elected  just  before  the  Christmas  vacation.  As 
soon  as  the  weather  permitted  an  outing  to  Redwood  Canyon  was  given  for 
the  purpose  of  stimulating  competition  in  a  picture  contest  which  had  been 
arranged.  The  results  were  very  satisfactory.  A  great  many  excellent  views 
were  submitted,  showing  that  a  lively  interest  was  being  taken  in  the  club's 
activities.  Mr.  Watt  won  the  first  prize  and  Mr.  Hunt  the  second,  but  only 
after  a  great  deal  of  consideration  by  the  judges.  Another  such  contest  is 
scheduled  for  which  several  valuable  prizes  will  be  awarded  for  the  best  ef- 
forts of  our  amateur  photographers.  An  illustrated  lecture  was  given  by 
Hon.  Henry  Payot  on  Venice  which  proved  exceptionally  interesting  to  all 
those  fortunate  enough  to  be  able  to  hear  it. 

Thus  the  work  of  the  club  has  been  very  successful ;  many  new  members 
have  joined,  all  of  which  are  taking  an  active  part.  The  work  has  been  made 
instructive  and  profitable  by  intermittent  lectures  and  interest  has  been 
aroused  by  the  arrangement  of  competitions  for  the  best  pictures.  Judging 
from  the  present  conditions  the  club  has  an  extremely  bright  future  before  it. 
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Utrk  Setratmg  i»nriftg 

This  Tiger,  holding  the  unique  position  which  it  does,  seems  a  meet 
place  for  a  retrospect,  and  with  this  idea  in  mind  the  Lick  Debating  Society 
glances  through  the  portals  of  the  past.  Picking  up  an  old  "Tiger" — April 
1905 — we  learn  that  the  "Lick  School  Debating  Society"  was  organized  in 
September,  1904.  In  November  of  the  same  year  it  joined  the  Debating 
League  of  California,  and  on  February  11,  1905,  a  team  representing  Lick 
debated  the  Oakland  Evening  High  School,  and  won  the  debate  by  the  unanimous 
decision  of  the  judges. 

The  next  year,  under  the  able  Presidency  of  Jerome  Barieau,  the  Society 
again  distinguished  itself.  During  this  year,  two  '09  fellows,  Ashleigh  Simp- 
son and  Chester  Tufts,  then  Freshmen,  were  on  the  teams  turned  out,  and 
Lick  defeated  the  Commercial  Evening  High  School. 

In  1906-'07,  Ashleigh  Simpson  was  elected  President  of  the  Society,  but 
in  spite  of  his  efforts,  the  organization  languished  until  November  of  the  latter 
year,  when  with  a  brilliant  rush  of  fiery  enthusiasm,  Simpson  brought  things 
to  a  climax.  A  team  composed  of  two  '09  men  was  picked  to  represent  us,  and 
at  a  monster  meeting,  the  present  "Lick  Debating  Society"  came  into  exist- 
ence with  over  a  hundred  members.  ( )ur  team  met  defeat,  but  we  sent  forth 
another,  which  was  also  composed  of  two  '09  men,  and  with  its  defeat  ended 
the  term  of  Ashleigh  Simpson — strong,  not  in  forensic  victories,  but  in  the 
foundation  which  it  laid  for  the  Society  of  to-day. 

This  year  Willard  Beatty,  '09,  has  led  the  Society  through  a  term  of 
strenuous  work,  and  on  the  three  teams  turned  out,  we  find  five  '09  men 
represented.  Once  again  defeats  have  met  us,  but  we  have  persevered,  and 
as  this  term  draws  to  a  close,  we  believe  that  the  defeats  of  the  past,  culmi- 
nating in  our  victory  over  Humboldt,  have  strengthened  us,  and  prepared  .us  to 
fight  to  the  finish  in  the  D.  L.  C.  cup  tournament  of  1910. 

What  success  has  been  attained  this  year  is  proof  of  the  strength  to  which 
our  organization  has  grown,  and  the  team  picked  to  represent  us  in  the  debate 
with  Humboldt,  has  justified  beyond  expectation  the  work  of  the  Inter-Class 
League.  This  year  '09  for  the  second  time  annexed  the  Inter-Class  champion- 
ship, but  since  the  Lincoln  bust  was  not  presented  until  the  series  was  over,  next 
year  will  see  the  first  winning  class  have  its  name  on  this  trophy. 

Side  by  side  with  the  Inter-Class  League,  in  the  development  of  speakers 
has  been  the  "Senate,"  which  has  proved  its  value  in  the  training  of  extem- 
poraneous and  impromptu  speaking.  This  department  of  the  Society  has  re- 
ceived well  merited  support,  and  any  one  spending  his  time  at  its  meetings  may 
certainly  feel  that  he  is  receiving  educational  recreation,  for  the  subjects  discussed 
are  of  present  day  interest. 

Aside  from  debating,  but  still  in  the  line  of  literary  work,  the  Dramatic 
Department  has  demonstrated  its  permanency,  and  the  fall  presentation  of 
"As  You  Like  It"  and  the  "Domestic  Dilemma,"  showed  that  the  previous  year's 
work  could  well  be  equaled.  Further  work  was  planned  by  the  committee  in 
charge,  but  the  numerous  other  activities  which  were  crowded  into  the  spring 
term  made  it  out  of  the  question. 

In  the  girls'  team  which  we  turned  out  against  the  Berkeley  Agora,  we 
have  set  a  precedent  which  Lick  should  be  proud  of.  and  the  girls  who  were 
members  of  that  team  deserve  to  be  complimented.  Though  they  lost,  the 
Lick  girls  must  not  feel  discouraged,  and  we  hope  again  to  see  a  team  of  the 
fair  sex  representing  the  black  and  gold. 
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On  March  20,  Victor  Lenzen  represented  Lick  in  the  Spring  Ex- 
temporaneous Contest  conducted  by  the  D.  L.  C,  and  was  on  the  medal- 
winning  side. 

In  answer  to  the  challenge  of  Santa  Clara  High  School,  we  debated  them 
on  the  23d  of  April  at  Santa  Clara.  Harry  Carmichael,  Helmut  Strouss  and 
Freeman  Smith  represented  Lick,  and  did  it  worthily.  The  judges  announced 
that  on  argument  and  team-work  the  two  teams  were  at  a  stand-off,  but  that 
Santa  Clara  outpointed  us  in  delivery,  thereby  winning  the  decision. 

At  the  April  convention  of  the  Debating  League  of  California,  Lick  was 
represented  by  22  delegates,  and  stood  as  second  largest  society  in  the  league. 
In  the  Extemporaneous  Contest  for  the  Berg-Anderson  medal,  Willard  Beatty 
was  a  little  disappointing,  so  the  medal  did  not  come  to  Lick ;  but  at  the  same 
time  we  have  the  satisfaction  of  having  made  a  strong  fight  for  it. 

Finally,  on  May  8th,  our  great  triumph  came !  With  a  team  composed  of 
Mervyn  Carlson,  Victor  Lenzen  and  Rolla  Watt  we  met  our  old  rival,  the 
Humboldt  Evening  High  School.  Never  before  have  we  had  such  a  team — 
never  before  have  we  had  a  worker  like  Victor  Lenzen !  On  the  rostrum  we 
outpointed  our  opponents  man  for  man  in  delivery.  In  argument,  they  spent 
their  time  quibbling  over  the  interpretation  of  the  question,  while  we  presented 
our  case  directly  and  concisely.  The  decision  was  in  doubt,  perhaps  before 
Lenzen's  rebuttal,  but  that  clinched  our  case,  and  gave  us  a  well-earned  vic- 
tory. Every  man  on  our  team  presented  a  splendid  argument,  and  Lick  now  has 
a  chance — for  the  first  time  since  our  membership  in  the  D.  L.  C. — to  win 
the  Stanford  Trophy  Cup. 

Another  department  which  suffered  by  the  multitude  of  activities  which 
demanded  attention  this  term,  was  the  Literary  Department.  The  work 
which  would  have  been  introduced  here  was  something  which  had  not  been 
tried  at  Lick  before.  The  committee  had  planned  a  study  of  the  great  English 
and  American  short  story  writers,  with  selections  and  criticisms  of  their  best 
works.  Such  an  attempt  has  found  precedent  in  many  other  secondary  schools, 
where  clubs  organized  with  this  purpose  in  mind  have  been  highly  success- 
ful, and  although  this  administration  in  the  Debating  Society  was  unable  to 
start  the  department,  it  is  hoped  that  next  year's  officers  will  not  give  up  the 
idea. 

The  Technical  Department  did  not  present  its  first  lecture  until  the 
middle  of  April,  but  the  standard  set  by  Mr.  Sydney  Tibbetts  in  his  lecture 
on  "Industrial  Chemistry"  is  one  which  the  Society  may  well  be  proud  to 
maintain. 

So  ended  a  successful  year — successful  from  all  standpoints — and  to  the 
following  officers  of  the  Society  must  go  the  credit : 

President — Willard    Beatty,     '09.  Vice-President — Victor    Lenzen,    '09. 

Treasurer — Helmut    Strouss,    '09.  Secretary — Florence    Manheim,    '10. 

Dramatics — Helmut    Strouss,    '09.  "Senate" — Horace   Hirschler,    '11. 

Technical — Frank   DeLano,    '09.  Chess — Robert  Ash,    '10   (Fall   term). 
Inter-Class — Albert    Oehlman,    '10.  Charles   Boxton,    '09    (Spring   term). 

Social     Affairs— Bertha    Knell,     '09.  Literary— Willard   Beatty,    '09    (Fall  term). 
Team  Managers — Rolla   Watt,    '10    (Fall).  Andrew    Davis,    '11    (Spring    term). 

Oswald  Lawton,  '09  (Spring).      League  Delegate — Rolla  Watt,  '10. 

Wednesday,  May  5,  1909,  the  elections  to  decide  the  men  who  shall  man- 
age the  affairs  of  the  society  for  the  coming  year,  were  held,  and  these  four 
were  selected  to  fill  the  elective  officrs : 

President — Lawrence   Chilcote,    '11.  Vice-President — Agnes  Fraser,   '10. 

Treasurer — Horace  Hirschler,   '11.  Secretary — Aileen    Eagleson,    '11. 
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The  third  annual  Senior  Boatride  was  held  on  May  15  and  it  may  fairly  be 
said  that  none  of  its  predecessors  showed  the  results  of  more  care  or  forethought 
than  this  one.  Special  commendation  is  due  the  committee  for  the  unusual 
smooth  and  satisfactory  manner  in  which  the  outing  was  conducted. 

Sharply  at  10  a.  m.  the  steamer  Arrow  was  under  headway  breasting  the 
whitecaps  on  the  bay  which  had  been  raised  by  a  high  wind  during  the  night. 
The  unruly  elements,  however,  had  in  no  way  dampened  the  spirits  of  the' gay 
crowd  which  had  collected  at  the  wharf. 

The  picnic  grounds  at  El  Campo  were  reached  about  noon.  The  hills  were 
soon  dotted  with  merry  parties  satisfying  the  voracious  appetites  instilled  by 
the  sea  air.  After  a  short  time  the  fitful  strains  of  the  band  drew  scattered 
groups  from  the  hillsides  to  the  platform  where  all  soon  became  busily  engaged 
in  navigating  the  irregularities  of  an  ancient  floor.  These  small  difficulties  were 
quickly  overcome,  however,  and  an  enjoyable  dance  continued  until  late  in  the 
afternoon.  The  recall  sounded,  the  gay  company  trouped  back  to  the  boat  where 
lunch  was  served.  The  return  trip  soon  began  and  the  golden  rays  of  the  setting- 
sun  shone  on  a  merry  but  tired  crowd  of  young  people  as  the  boat  passed  into 
the  shade  of  the  dock. 
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The  Alumni  Association  of  the  C.  S.  M.  A.  has  now  been  organized  eleven 
years,  beginning  with  a  membership  of  thirty-seven  students.  The  efforts  of 
the  first  few  years  were  spent  mainly  in  keeping  organized  and  with  the  point 
in  view  that  some  time  the  Association  would  be  strong  enough,  both  in 
membership  and  finances,  to  be  of  great  assistance  to  the  graduates  and 
undergraduates.  The  last  few  years  have  developed  a  well-knit  enthusiastic 
organization  and  the  time  seems  ripe  for  the  Association  to  broaden  its  field 
and  undertake  work  not  heretofore  thought  advisable. 

The  first  step  was  to  secure  the  co-operation  of  the  management  of  The 
Tiger.  It  was  decided  that  each  year  the  commencement  issue  would  be 
sent  to  all  active  members  of  the  AsMiciation  and  that  it  would  contain  much 
more  than  the  usual  amount  of  space  devoted  to  Alumni  notes  and  news 
items.  The  officers  have  this  year,  by  special  effort,  arranged  to  send  a  copy 
of  The  Tiger  to  every  Lick  School  graduate,  whether  the  dues  are  paid  up  or 
not,  regardless  of  any  past  lack  of  interest  of  any  graduates.  It  is  hoped  by 
this  means  to  bring  all  members  closer  together;  to  have,  henceforth,  a  yearly 
chronicle  of  Alumni  events;  to  bring  undergraduates  in  touch  with  the  gradu- 
ates, and  to  keep  all  Alumni  members  informed  concerning  the  recent  academic 
and  athletic  events  of  the  Lick  School. 

If  the  members  respond  as  it  is  expected,  there  will  be  sufficient  income 
from  dues  to  initiate  a  loan  or  scholarship  fund  to  be  used  for  helping  de- 
serving students  while  at  Lick,  and  also  to  assist  in  securing  positions  for 
those  desiring  work  during  vacation,  or  after  graduation. 

Several  graduates,  such  as  A.  IL  Markwart,  W.  F.  Copeland,  S.  P.  Rus- 
sell, Theo.  Eder,  Wm.  H.  Crim,  W.  J.  Pitchford,  C.  E.  Curry,  J.  H.  ^Yise  and 
others,  are  in  a  position  to  help  Lick  boys  and  girls  and  would  gladly  do  so 
if  they  could  get  in  touch  with  applicants.  A  little  individual  work  has 
already  been  done  along  these  lines,  but  concerted  action  among  the  members 
of  the  Association  would  do  a  great  deal  more  for  the  school  and  accomplish 
results  comparable  to  similar  work  done  by  University  Alumni  Associations. 

The  officers  would  appreciate  expressions  of  sentiment  concerning  the 
above  plans  and  ask  that  communications  be  sent  to  the  Secretary  of  the 
Association  addressed  to  the  Lick  School. 

In  order  that  the  work  of  the  Alumni  Association  might  be  made  easier 
and  more  regular  in  detail  and  to  strengthen  the  organization  as  a  whole,  a 
new  constitution  has  been  adopted  and  is  printed  in  this  issue  of  The  Tiger. 
We  hope  that  it  will  be  read,  and  any  criticism  or  suggestions  relative  to  it 
will  be  appreciated  by  the  officers. 
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Herbert  Fields  has  been  in  Mexico  for  the  past  seven  years.  He  is  super- 
intendent of  the  San  Vicente  Mine  at  San  Dimas  and  is  at  present  installing  a 
cyanide  plant. 

Arthur  Drucker  graduated  from  the  College  of  Mining  at  U.  C.  in  1902 
and  is  now  Metallurgical  Engineer  of  the  Oriental  Consolidated  Mining  Com- 
pany in  Korea. 

Adolph  Judell  has  been  working  in  Civil  and  Mining  Engineering  and  was 
for  some  time  mining  engineer  in  Alaska  and  Nevada.  He  is  now  with  the 
City  Engineer  of  San  Francisco. 

Class  of  1398 

Theodore  Eder  has  been  with  the  E.  Clemens  Horst  Company  for  the 
past  few  years  and  is  now  General  Manager  of  the  Horst  interests  on  the 
Pacific  Coast.  He  spends  considerable  time  in  Oregon  and  Washington  on 
the  company's  hop  ranches  and  recently  was  in  Washington,  D.  C,  for  three 
months  patenting  a  mechanical  hop  picker,  the  main  features  of  which  were 
his  own  invention.  It  is  claimed  this  device  will  reduce  the  cost  of  picking 
hops  50  per  cent. 

Wm.  H.  Crim  took  architectural  drawing  at  Lick  School  and  has  since 
followed  his  vocation  very  successfully.  He  is  a  partner  of  the  firm  of  Crim 
&  Scott,  architects,  and  recently  competed  with  a  great  many  prominent 
architects  in  designing  the  new  home  for  the  Bohemian  Club  and  was  awarded 
second  prize.  Considerable  discussion  has  arisen  among  the  Bohemian  Club 
members,  however,  as  many  are  in  favor  of  Mr.  Crim's  design.  He  is  also 
responsible  for  several  large  buildings  in  San  Francisco  and  promises  to 
become  one  of  the  leading  architects  of  this  city. 

Edith  Kohlberg  has  returned  to  San  Francisco  after  an  absence  of  about 
ten  years  spent  in  New  York.  She  is  the  wife  of  Emil  Judell,  the  brother  of 
Adolph  Judell  of  the  Class  of  1898. 

Grace  Wiener  devotes  most  of  her  time  to  practical  charity  and  is  at  the 
head  of  Little  Women  Settlement  where  cooking,  sewing,  manners  and  morals 
are  taught.     She  is  very  successful  and  a  splendid  manager. 

James  Flack  has  embarked  in  the  contracting  and  building  line  and  we 
hope  he  will  be  as  successful  as  the  other  Lick  boys  who  are  in  that  business. 
He  is  happily  married  and  settled  at  his  old  home. 

Wm.  Copeland  since  graduating  from  the  College  of  Mines  at  U.  C.  in 
1903,  has  engaged  extensively  in  mining  work,  carrying  on  investig'ations 
and  making  reports  on  mining  properties  in  the  Pacific  Coast  States  as  well  as 
in  Mexico,  Canada  and  Alaska.  Mr.  Copeland  has  recently  left  for  Alaska  to 
take  care  of  interests  controlled  by  the  Guggenheim  Company,  which  he  has 
been  associated  with  for  the  past  two  or  three  years. 

Edna  Grinnel  has  charge  of  the  English  Department  of  the  Cogswell 
Polytechnic  School  where  Mr.  George  Miller,  one  of  our  former  mathematics 
teachers  is  the  Principal. 

QliaBB  nf  1H93 

James  H.  Wise  after  completing  the  Mining  Engineering  course  at  the 
University  of  California  was  made  instructor  of  mathematics  at  Lick  for 
one  year.     In    1904  he  entered  the   Engineering  Department   of  the   Pacific 
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Gas  &  Electric  Company.  For  about  a  year  he  was  doing  construction  work 
and  is  now  head  of  the  Civil  and  Hydraulic  Engineering  Department  of  the 
same  company. 

William  J.  Pitchford  graduated  from  the  University  of  California  in  the 
College  of  Mining  in  1903.  He  started  in  the  Robinson  mine  at  Johannes- 
burg, South  Africa,  as  sampler  in  July,  1904.  He  gradually  worked  himself 
up  and  was  made  a  very  nattering  offer  by  the  Langlaagte  Deep  and  went 
with  that  mine  in  the  capacity  of  mine  captain  in  which  position  he  was  very 
successful.  The  directors  of  this  mine  were  so  well  pleased  with  his  work 
that  they  recently  appointed  him  to  the  position  of  manager  of  the  mine. 

Adelaide  Wiener,  sister  of  Miss  Grace  Wiener,  '98,  has  charge  of  the 
cooking  department  in  a  settlement  and  many  a  man  in  future  years  will  be 
glad  to  extend  to  her  his  thanks  for  the  good  sensible  knowledge  of  cookery 
she  has  imparted  to  her  pupils. 

Aida  Burns  has  left  Lick  to  become  the  bride  of  Mr.  Cyril  Patterson. 
They  are  at  Thomason,  Solano  County,  where  he  is  connected  with  the  E.  B. 
and  A.  L.  Stone  Company  as  a  Civil  Engineer. 

Arthur  Markwart  graduated  from  the  College  of  Civil  Engineering,  U.  C, 
in  1904  and  for  two  years  thereafter  was  Assistant  Civil  Engineer  for  the  Cali- 
fornia Gas  &  Electric  Company.  He  left  this  to  take  the  position  of  Chief 
Engineer  of  the  Syndicate  Water  Company  of  Berkeley.  He  is  now  a  partner 
of  the  firm  Galloway  &  Markwart  and  is  engaged  in  the  general  construction 
of  steel  frame  buildings,  bridges,  municipal  water  supplies,  etc. 

Carrie  Dinsmore  was  married  in  1907  to  Mr.  Geo.  Howland.  Too  much 
cannot  be  said  of  the  efforts  of  "Carrie  Dinsmore"  in  organizing  and  pro- 
moting the  interests  of  the  Association.  For  several  years  she  was  Secretary 
and  by  her  earnestness  and  enthusiasm  brought  the  Association  to  practically 
its  present  state  of  development.  At  the  present  time,  although  not  an 
officer,  she  takes  a  keen  interest  in  all  of  its  affairs. 


OIlaHa  of  1900 


Charles  Kaeding  has  formed  a  construction  company  with  his  brother 
George,  under  the  name  of  Kaeding  Construction  Company,  Goldfield,  Ne- 
vada.    The  firm  builds  stamp  mills,  hoisting  works  and  concentrating  plants. 

Dewitt  Bisbee  according  to  the  last  reports  was  mining  in  Globe,  Ari- 
zona. 

Charles  Warren  Backe  is  at  the  present  time  Engineer  of  Operation, 
Nevada  Northern  Railroad,  at  Ely,  Nevada. 

Fred  Lurmann  has  been  particularly  successful  in  the  house  building 
business. 

Grace  Hortop  is  now  Mrs.  Wallace  Scott.  Mr.  Scott,  formerly  of  Lick,  is 
connected  with  the  Builder's  Supply  Depot. 

George  Young  was  engaged  in  the  Civil  Engineering  business  for  some 
time  in  Seattle  but  has  recently  accepted  a  position  with  the  Pacific  Gas  & 
Electric  Company.     He  has  charge  of  a  survey  party  at  the  present  time. 

Clifford  Coggins  is  now  living  in  Berkeley  and  has  been  in  the  automobile 
business  for  some  time.  He  has  constructed  a  steam  automobile  of  his  own 
design. 

Edna  Talcott  is  now  Mrs.  Jack  Hammond  and  spends  most  of  her  time  in 
the  garden  of  their  home  on  Green  street  with  her  little  daughter  Fores. 

James  Walsh  is  a  very  successful  draftsman  for  H.  Holmes,  Civil  Engi- 
neer in  the  Santa  Marina  Building. 
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Samuel  P.  Russell,  in  company  with  Jesse  Martin,  also  '01,  organized 
the  Holland  Company,  handling  electrical  supplies,  which  was  a  serious 
competitor  of  the  Johns-Manville  Company  and  was  afterwards  bought 
up  by  the  latter  firm.  Mr.  Russell  was  then  sent  to  the  Eastern  coast 
representing  the  Johns-Manville  Co.  and  as  traveling  salesman  was  very 
successful  in  all  of  the  cities  from  New  York  to  New  Orleans.  Lately  he 
has  been  rewarded  for  his  good  work  by  being  made  manager  of  the  electrical 
and  roofing  departments  and  at  the  present  time  is  so  engaged.  He  has  been 
one  of  the  most  active  workers  in  Alumni  affairs ;  he  was  at  one  time  Presi- 
dent of  the  Association ;  he  is  at  present  Treasurer,  and  much  credit  is  due 
him  for  holding  the  Alumni  Association  together  during  its  early  develop- 
ment. 

Harry  Morehead  has  been  making  a  specialty  of  map  drafting,  having 
worked  for  the  Sanborn  Map  Company,  Punnet  Brothers,  and  other  map  pub- 
lishers. He  will  soon  enter  the  employment  of  the  Pacific  Gas  &  Electric 
Company. 

Will  Day  is  a  junior  partner  with  J.  B.  Leonard,  Structural  Engineers 
in  the  Monadnock  Building,  and  is  chiefly  engaged  in  designing  the  con- 
struction of  reinforced  concrete  structures. 

Chester  Chipchase  after  graduation  worked  as  draftsman  in  San  Francisco 
for  several  firms,  Chas.  C.  Moore  &  Co.,  being  among  them.  He  has  been 
selling  machinery  up  and  down  this  coast  for  past  few  years  and  now  is  with 
Henshaw,  Bulkley  &  Co. 

Percy  A.  Williams,  one  of  the  active  members  of  the  Alumni  Association, 
has  been  extremely  successful.  He  is  superintendent  of  oil  of  the  Kern  Trad- 
ing &  Oil  Company,'  a  Harriman  interest,  and  has  charge  of  more  than  100 
wells  with  an  output  of  several  thousand  barrels  of  oil  each  day. 


QJkaa  of  1902 


Henry  Meinert  has  been  in  Germany  for  some  time  but  has  recently  been 
seen  in  San  Francisco. 

Donald  Short  is  now  with  the  Pacific  Construction  Company.  He  married 
Miss  Edith  Stipp,  Lick,  '03,  not  long  after  graduation,  and  they  now  reside 
in  Oakland. 

Neil  Whyte  resides  in  the  Sunset  District  of  this  City  with  his  wife  who 
was  Miss  Harriet  Wright,  Lick,  '01. 

Mrs.  Harold  W.  Koster,  nee  Viola  Bruckman,  has  been  living  in  Ashbury 
Heights  for  some  time  with  her  husband  and  little  daughter. 

Percy  Gilman  is  working  in  a  large  Sugar  Refinery  in  Greely,  Colorado. 
He  has  been  married  for  nearly  two  years. 

Frank  Small  was  with  C.  C.  Moore  for  some  time  and  at  the  present 
time  is  with  R.  S.  Chavelier  making  some  elaborate  tests  of  McNall  boilers 
for  the  Pacific  Gas  &  Electric  Company,  of  Oakland.  He  is  making  a  specialty 
of  steam  engineering  with  special  attention  to  boiler  work.  He  was  married 
about  a  year  ago  to  Miss  Isabel  Tiffany  of  Oakland  and  they  are  now  making 
their  home  on  Market  street,  Oakland. 
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Ben  Wigney  after  leaving  Lick  worked  as  chemist  in  Spreckels'  Sugar 
Refinery.  For  the  past  year  and  a  half  he  has  been  with  the  Pacific  Gas  & 
Electric  Company  doing  clerical  work  at  some  of  the  steam-electric  stations. 
He  was  married  to  Miss  Holman  about  a  year  and  a  half  ago  and  has  a  child. 

Roy  McLellan  worked  as  junior  draughtsman  on  designing  at  the 
Abner  Doble  Company  and  later  left  that  company  for  a  time,  during  which 
he  followed  mining  engineering.  He  is  again  with  the  Aimer  Doble  Com- 
pany as  clerk  in  the  engineering  office. 

W.  Bartlett  Mel  is  at  the  present  time  in  Eureka  where  he  is  working  for 
the  Pacific  States'  Telephone  Company. 

George  Hawkins  married  Miss  Ethel  Merritt,  a  Lick  girl,  although  not  a 
graduate,  about  one  year  after  graduation.  He  is  now  a  salesman  at  Chas. 
C.  Moore  &  Co. 

Alfred  Fisher  after  graduating  from  Lick,  entered  the  University  of  Cali- 
fornia and  graduated  from  that  University  in  1907.  He  is  now  associated  with 
the  Trussed  Concrete  Steel  Company  of  San  Francisco  as  a  civil  engineer. 

Harry  Hund  is  at  the  present  time  attending  Cooper's  Medical  College 
and  will  graduate  in  1910.  He  spends  a  good  deal  of  his  time  in  his  father's 
well   equipped   sanatorium   at   Ross    Valley. 

Chas.  Schirmer  is  married  and  has  for  several  years  been  chief  clerk  of 
the  Potrero  Gas  Works  of  the  San  Francisco  Gas  &  Electric  Company. 

OIlaBH  of  1904 

Bert  Golcher  has  spent  the  greater  part  of  his  time  since  graduation  in 
Goldfield  where  he  has  mining  interests.  He  is  another  one  of  our  Benedicts, 
having  married  Miss  Alice  McCord  last  June. 

Irving  Markwart  is  now  a  Junior  in  the  College  of  Commerce  at  the 
University  of  California  and  has  made  quite  a  name  for  himself  both  in 
athletics  and  along  literary  lines.  He  has  played  on  two  or  three  of  the 
Varsity  football  teams,  making  his  big  "C"  in  his  Freshman  year,  and  is  also 
a  member  of  the  boating  crew.  He  belongs  to  the  English  Club,  Winged 
Helmet,  Phi  Delta  Theta  Fraternity  and  is  on  the  Pelican  staff. 

Sadie  Flack  has  spent  a  great  deal  of  her  time  since  graduation  in  travel- 
ing, principally  to  Honolulu  to  visit  her  brother.  She  recently  made  her 
second  trip  to  the  Islands  but  came  home  very  soon  after,  for  some  then  un- 
known reason.  That  "reason"  lately  leaked  out  and  we  understand  that  she 
is  now  living  in  Sacramento  as  the  bride  of  Mr.  William  Henderson. 

Nellie  Erskine  after  graduation  attended  Miss  Hamlin's  school  for  about 
one  year.  Since  then  she  has  spent  her  time  at  home  or  traveling  in  the  East. 
Miss  Erskine  was  recently  married  to  Mr.  W.  Erskine  of  the  Alaska  Com- 
mercial Company  and  we  feel  that  Mr.  Erskine  is  to  be  congratulated  in  his 
good  fortune  for  having  secured  such  a  talented  young  lady  for  his  life 
partner. 

ffllaaa  of  1905 

Minne  H.  Harris  attended  U.  C.  for  one  year  after  graduating  from  Lick. 
After  the  fire  she  went  north  and  taught  school  first  in  Curry  Countv,  Oregon, 
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and  later  in  the  northern  part  of  this  State.  She  is  now  attending  the  State 
Normal  School  in  this  City  and  will  soon  be  a  full  fledged  "schoolmarm." 

Mervyn  Straus  is  at  present  in  the  motorcycle  business  with  Ernest  Web- 
ster, another  '05  boy.  These  boys  are  to  be  complimented  as  having  their  own 
business  and  they  have  the  best  wishes  of  the  Alumni  Association  for  their 
continued  prosperity. 

Fred  Moullen  will  be  remembered  as  one  of  our  football  heroes  of  the 
team  of  1905.  He  has  kept  up  his  good  record  at  the  Oregon  University  and 
was  made  captain  of  his  team  as  a  result  of  his  fine  work  last  season.  He  has 
with  him  two  other  Lick  boys,  Bill  Main,  1906,  and  Graham  Mitchell,  1908. 
They  still  remember  Lick,  however,  for  when  Lick  was  to  play  Alameda  last 
year  they  telegraphed  their  wishes  for  Lick's  success. 

Freeman  W.  Bowley  entered  U.  S.  Military  Academy  and  is  now  com- 
pleting his  third  class,  or  "yearling"  year.  We  understand  that  he  is  the  first 
Lick  man  enrolled  at  either  West  Point  or  Annapolis.  He  has  been  very  suc- 
cessful in  his  work  there  and  is  now  third-ranking  corporal  in  the  batallion 
and  senior  corporal  of  his  company. 

David  Walker  another  '05  representative  of  Lick  school  at  Stanford  is 
now  in  the  Senior  Class.  "Davie"  has  attained  considerable  fame  at  Stanford 
as  a  journalist  and  is  now  editor  of  the  Daily  Palo  Alto  and  was  lately 
initiated  into  The  Skull  and  Snakes,  Honor  Society  at  Stanford. 

Roy  Dodson  is  one  of  the  boys  who  attended  Lick,  whose  record  on  the 
track  will  never  be  forgotten.  He  returned  to  his  home  in  San  Diego  soon 
after  graduating  and  later  married  a  girl  of  that  place. 

Miss  A.  Winchell  was  an  officer  of  the  Alumni  Association  1907-8,  and  to 
her  efforts  was  due  the  success  of  the  Christmas  dance  at  Cogswell.  She 
has  at  all  times  been  an  active  worker  for  the  Association  and  is  to  be  credited 
for  a  great  many  of  the  Alumni  notes  appearing  in  this  issue  of  The  Tiger. 
She  is  in  Mr.  Wise's  department  of  the  Pacific  Gas  &  Electric  Company,  do- 
ing clerical  and  stenographic  work. 

Frank  I.  Doane  entered  college  after  graduation  and  is  now  a  Junior 
in  the  College  of  Mechanics,  having  been  out  one  year  on  account  of  illness. 
He  is  at  the  present  time  President  of  our  Alumni  Association,  and  much 
credit  is  due  him  for  his  efforts  this  year. 

Frederick  Hund  graduated  from  College  of  Pharmacy  of  U.  C.  in  1907, 
and  took  a  postgraduate  course  the  following  year.  He  is  now  in  the  City 
Chemist's  office  in  San  Francisco. 

(Muss  of  1906 

Oscar  Meyerink  after  graduation  was  employed  by  the  Pacific  Gas  & 
Electric  Company  as  a  draftsman.  He  was  with  that  company  until  De- 
cember, 1908,  and  is  now  in  the  City  Engineer's  office  working  on  the  Hetch- 
Hetchy  project. 

Frank  Murray  has  been  with  the  Howard  Automobile  Company  since 
graduation  and  is  now  quite  prominent  in  automobile  circles.  You  may 
see  his  name  in  nearly  all  accounts  of  the  hill  climbs  and  automobile  races. 

Jerome  Barieau  is  finishing  his  second  year  at  Berkeley.  He  was  out 
of  college  for  a  year,  during  which  time  he  was  employed  by  the  Pacific 
Gas  &  Electric  Company.  Part  of  that  time  he  spent  on  a  surveying  party 
in   Placer   County   and   later   worked   at   Martin   Station   laying  foundations. 
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He  also  worked  at  the  office  of  that  company  for  some  time  compiling  hydro- 
graphic  data. 

Miss  Harriet  Park  has  been  studying  art  the  past  two  years  at  Stanford 
University,  and  is  doing  splendid  work.  She  is  an  assistant  in  the  drawing 
department. 

Carl  Park  attended  Stanford  for  some  time,  but  had  to  leave  on  account 
of  his  health.  He  is  now  employed  as  a  draftsman  on  a  surveying  party 
for  the  Pacific  Gas  &  Electric  Company. 

Clifford  Curry  is  also  employed  on  the  surveying  staff  of  the  Pacific  Gas 
&  Electric  Company  as  a  draftsman. 

Herbert  S.  Johns  is  now  attending  the  University  of  California  and  has 
distinguished  himself  upon  the  football  field  and  the  track.  He  is  manager 
of  the  1910  Blue  and  Gobi,  and  has  been  elected  track  captain  for  next 
season. 

Will  Henderson,  "Billie,"  has  left  the  ranks  of  bachelor,  for  we  hear 
that  he  was  married  quite  recently  to  one  of  our  Lick  girls.  The  young 
lady  was  Miss  Sadie  Flack — congratulations  to  them  both.  Henderson  has 
been  employed  for  some  time  now  as  superintendent  of  the  Gas  Department 
of  the  Sacramento  Electric,  Gas  &  Railway  Company  of  Sacramento. 

(tthfifi  of  isnr 

Edward  Moor  has  been  employed  by  the  Westinghouse  Company  to  set 
up  turbine  engines  and  electrical  machinery   for  their  clients. 

Fred  Howiesner  is  now  a  draftsman  for  the  Pacific  Electric  Company  of 
Los  Angeles. 

Harry  Dearin  has  been  working  in  the  oil  fields  at  Coalinga,  Fresno 
County,  for  the  Caribou  Oil  Company  during  the  past  two  years. 

Ada  Roos  is  a  freshman  at  the  University  of  California  and  has  recently 
become  a  member  of  the  Rediviva  Club.  She  is  serving  her  second  term  as 
secretary  of  the  Alumni  Association  and  has  proved  herself  to  be  one  of  the 
best  that  it  has  been  our  fortune  to  have. 

Ernest  Thompson  is  the  only  representative  of  the  1907  class  at  Stan- 
ford.    Jurisprudence  is  his  major. 

Fred  Canham  is  now  a  member  of  the  teaching  force  at  the  Ventura 
High  School. 

Jack  Doughty  has  been  employed  by  the  John  G.  Sutton  Company  as  a 
draftsman  and  estimate  man. 


(ttlaafi  nf  190S 


Charles  Branstetter,  soon  after  graduation  was  married  to  one  of  our 
Lick  girls,  Miss  Evelyn  Crow.  They  are  making  their  home  in  Loomis.  We 
are  always  glad  to  see  them  when  they  are  in  this  city. 

Edwin  Fisher  is  attending  college  at  Berkeley.  He  is  one  of  the  officers 
of  the  Alumni  Association  and  is  an  enthusiastic  worker. 

Hazel  Henderson  filled  the  vacancy  left  by  Miss  Burns  (Mrs.  Patterson) 
as  Secretary  at  the  school.  She  has  been  particularly  successful  in  this  work 
and  we  know  Mr.  Merrill  must  find  her  a  competent  assistant  in  the  office. 
She  is  also  First  Vice-President  in  the  Alumni  Association  and  has  been  a 
willing  worker  in  that  capacity  along  with  her  other  duties. 

Robert  Clyde  and  Howard  Dietterle  are  registered  at  Stanford  and  are 
just  completing  their  Freshman  year.  They  both  won  fame  and  glory  by 
making  the  boat  crew  which  defeated  the  Freshmen  from  California. 
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On  the  evening  of  April  16th,  the  semi-annual  gathering  of  the  Alumni 
took  place  at  the  Golden  Gate  Commandery  Hall.  The  early  part  of  the 
evening  was  enlivened  by  a  sketch  entitled  "Chums,"  presented  in  a  very 
pleasing  manner  by  the  Misses  Arline  Nesbit  and  Lottie  Hucks  and  Messrs. 
Leslie  Oliver,  Fred  Dover  and  Will  Potts.  The  latter  part  of  the  evening 
was  devoted  to  an  informal  dance.  Many  of  the  graduates  were  present 
and  renewed  old  acquaintances. 


QDbtiuary 

We  were  very  much  grieved  a  few  weeks  ago  to  hear  of  the  death  of 
the  wife  of  Mr.  Percy  Williams,  '01.  The  Alumni  Association  extends  to 
Mr.  Williams  and  his  family  its  condolence  in  his  bereavement. 

We  note  with  sorrow  the  recent  death  of  one  of  our  members,  Robert 
F.  Beebee,  '01,  engineer  for  the  City  of  Gridley.  The  Alumni  Association 
expresses  its  sincere  sympathy  to  his  wife  and  family. 

Sorrow  has  lately  come  into  the  home  of  Carl  and  Harriet  Park,  '06, 
through  the  death  of  their  father.  The  sympathy  of  the  Alumni  Association 
goes  out  to  them  in  their  bereavement. 


Qlnnatttutton 

<§f  tljr  Alumni  Aaanriatum  of  tlj?  (California  &rtpuil  of 
iHrrijantral  Arts 

Article  I — Name. 
The  Graduates  of  the  California  School  of  Mechanical  Arts  hereby  form 
themselves  into  an  Association  to  be  known  as  The  Alumni  Association  of 
The  California  School  of  Mechanical  Arts. 

Article  II — Object. 
The  purpose  and  object  of  this   Association   shall  be   the  promotion   of 
good  fellowship  and  kindly  feeling  among  its  members  and  the  advancement 
of  the  interests  of  the  California  School  of  Mechanical  Arts. 

Article  III — Members. 

All  persons  who  have  been  graduated  from  the  California  School  of 
Mechanical  Arts  shall  be  members  of  this  Association.  All  persons  not 
graduates  but  who  have  completed  at  least  one  year's  course  at  the  California 
School  of  Mechanical  Arts  may  be  elected  Associate  members  as  hereinafter 
provided.  All  members  of  the  faculty  of  the  California  School  of  Mechanical 
Arts  not  graduates  and  all  others  properly  elected  shall  be  honorary  members 
of  this  Association. 

Article  IV — Officers. 

Section  1.  The  officers  of  this  Association  shall  be:  A  President,  a 
First-Vice  President,  a  Second  Vice-President,  a  Third  .Vice-President,  the 
Junior  Past-President,  a  Treatsurer,  a  Recording  Secretary,  a  Corresponding 
Secretary,  and  a  Sergeant-at-Arms.  They  shall  be  elected  from  the  Asso- 
ciation at  large,  provided,  however,  that  not  more  than  two  shall  be  elected 
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from  any  one  class.     They  shall  hold  office  for  one  year,  or  until  the  election 
of  their  successors. 

Section  2.  The  Governing  Body  of  this  Association  shall  consist  of  the 
officers  specified  in  Section  1  of  this  Article,  five  of  whom  shall  constitute  a 
quorum  for  the  transaction  of  business. 

Section  3.  The  powers  and  duties  of  the  Governing"  Body  shall  be  to 
manage  and  control  the  business  and  social  affairs  of  the  Association,  sub- 
ject, however,  to  direction  or  review  by  the  Association. 

Section  4.  The  affirmative  votes  of  at  least  four  members  of  the  Gov- 
erning Body  shall  be  necessary  to  transact  any  business. 

Section  5.  The  duties  of  the  President  shall  be  to  act  as  presiding  and 
executive  officer  of  the  Association  and  the  Governing  Body,  to  visit  the 
California  School  of  Mechanical  Arts  at  least  semi-annually,  to  attend  the 
Founder's  Day  and  Commencement  exercises,  to  bring  himself  officially  in 
contact  with  the  students  of  the  California  School  of  Mechanical  Arts  and 
to  perform  such  other  duties  as  are  usual  for  the  President  in  similar  organi- 
zations. 

Section  6.  In  the  absence  or  disability  of  the  President,  his  duties  shall 
be  performed  by  the  Vice-President  next  in  order ;  and  in  case  of  a  vacancy 
in  the  Presidency,  the  First  Vice-President  shall  succeed. 

Section  7.  The  Second  Vice-President  shall  secure  orders  for  the  Asso- 
ciation emblem  from  the  members  and  attend  to  all  other  business  relevant 
thereto. 

Section  8.  The  Junior  Past  President  is  to  act  in  an  advisory  capacity 
and  is  entitled  to  vote  and  take  active  part  at  all  meetings  of  the 'Governing 
Body. 

Section  9.  The  Recording  Secretary  shall  be  custodian  of  all  books, 
papers  and  property  of  the  Association,  except  such  as  may  relate  to  the 
offices  of  Treasurer  and  Corresponding  Secretary.  He  shall  keep  the  minutes 
of  the  proceedings  of  the  Governing  Body  and  of  the  Association,  shall 
collect  all  assessments  and  dues  and  pay  the  same  over  to  the  Treasurer,  and 
shall  perform  such  other  duties  as  the  President  may  from  time  to  time 
direct  or  as  may  be  provided  for  herein. 

Section  10.  The  Corresponding  Secretary  shall  conduct  the  general 
correspondence  relating  to  the  affairs  of  this  Association. 

Section  11.  The  Treasurer  shall  be  custodian  of  all  moneys  belonging 
to  the  Association  and  whenever  so  directed  by  the  Governing  Body,  he 
shall  give  a  good  and  sufficient  bond  for  the  faithful  performance  of  his 
duties,  said  bond  to  be  approved  by  the  Governing  Body  and  premium 
thereon  paid  from  the  general  fund.  He  shall  pay  out  the  moneys  in  his 
possession  only  on  a  warrant  signed  by  the  President  or  Recording  Secretary. 

Section  12.  The  Sergeant-at-Arms  shall  preserve  order  and  decorum  and 
porform  such  other  duties  as  may  be  directed  by  the  President. 

Article  V — Election. 

Section  1.  At  least  five  weeks  prior  to  the  annual  meeting  of  the  Asso- 
ciation, the  Governing  Body  shall  appoint  a  Nominating  Committee,  one 
member  of  which  shall  be  an  incumbent  officer  and  the  other  four  chosen 
from  the  Association  at  large.  It  shall  be  the  duty  of  this  committee  to  con- 
fer with  the  Principal  of  the  California  School  of  Mechanical  Arts  in  provid- 
ing for  nominations,  and  to  prepare  and  deliver  to  the  Recording"  Secretary, 
not  later  than  15  days  before  the  annual  meeting,  a  list  of  candidates,  con- 
taining not  less  than  two  nominees  for  each  office.  In  addition  to  the  names 
suggested  by  the  nominating  committee,  nominations  may  be  made  by 
petition  of  not  less  than  ten  members  of  the  Association,  said  petitions  to  be 
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filed  with  the  Recording  Secretary  at  any  time  before  the  annual  meeting  is 
called  to  order.  The  list  of  names  as  submitted  to  the  Secretary  by  the 
Nominating  Committee  shall  be  sent  out  with  the  notices  of  the  annual 
meeting,  together  with  any  additional  nominations  that  may  have  been  made 
by  petition  up  to  that  time.  Should  any  person  who  may  have  been  nomi- 
nated decline  or  be  unable  to  accept  the  nomination,  then  the  Association 
at  its  annual  meeting  may,  at  its  discretion,  substitute  another  name.  The 
election  shall  be  by  ballot,  all  officers  being  included  on  a  single  ballot,  and 
the  ballots  shall  be  counted  by  the  Nominating  Committee,  or  in  their 
absence  by  a  committee  chosen  by  the  presiding  officer.  A  plurality  of  votes 
will  constitute  an  election.  The  officers  elected  for  the  ensuing  term  shall 
be  installed  within  thirty  days  after  election. 

Section  2.  Associate  members  shall  be  nominated  and  elected  in  the 
same  manner  as  directed  for  the  election  of  officers,  applications  to  be  made 
in  writing  by  the  applicant. 

Section  3.  Honorary  members,  other  than  the  Faculty,  shall  be  nomi- 
nated and  elected  in  the  same  manner  as  directed  for  the  election  of  officers. 

Article  VI — Dues. 

The  dues  of  this  Association  shall  be  One  Dollar  ($1.00)  annually,  pay- 
able only  by  Regular  and  Associate  Members. 

Article  VII — Reports. 

At  the  annual  meeting  hereinafter  provided  for,  reports  shall  be  pre- 
sented in  writing  by  the  President,  Recording  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

Article  VIII — Committees. 

The  Governing  Body  may  appoint  such  committees  as  may  be  necessary 
to  assist  in  the  conducting  of  the  affairs  of  the  Association. 

Article  IX — Meetings. 

Section  1.  There  shall  be  one  Annual  Meeting  of  the  Association  at 
such  time  in  the  Commencement  Season,  and  at  such  place  as  the  President 
may  deem  advisable,  and  such  other  meetings  as  shall  be  called  by  the 
President.  At  any  such  meeting  of  the  Association,  twenty-one  (21)  mem- 
bers shall  constitute  a  quorum.  Meetings  shall  also  be  called  by  the  Presi- 
dent upon  the  written  petition  of  ten  (lO)  members. 

Section  2.  Notices  of  meetings  shall  be  mailed  by  the  Corresponding 
Secretary  to  members  at  least  ten  days  before  the  meeting. 

Article  X — Vacancies. 

Section  1.  A  vacancy  in  any  office,  except  that  of  President,  shall  be 
filled  by  appointment  by  the  Governing  Body,  the  appointee  to  hold  office 
until  his  successor  is  regularly  elected. 

Section  2.  The  Governing  Body  shall  have  power  to  accept  the  resig- 
nation of  any  officer  or  member.  For  cause,  any  officer  may,  by  vote  of 
seven  (7)  members  of  the  Governing  Body,  be  suspended  until  the  next 
Regular  Meeting. 

Section  3.  All  resignations  shall  be  in  writing  and  filed  with  the  Record- 
ing Secretary. 

Article  XI — Emblems. 

The  emblem  of  this  Association  shall  be  a  capital  "A"  of  white  enamel 
with  a  gold  ribbon  entwined  through  the  upper  part  of  same,  bearing  in 
black  C.  S.  M.  A.— '97. 

Article  XII — Amendments. 

This  Constitution  may  be  amended  by  a  two-thirds  vote  of  the  mem- 
bers present  at  any  Annual  Meeting  of  the  Association,  provided  that  the 
amendments  shall  have  been  filed  with  the  Recording  Secretary  in  writing 
and  that  notice  of  such  amendments  shall  be  given  with  the  call  of  the 
meeting. 
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Once  again  the  school  year  in  coming  to  a  close  and  we  must  now  glance 
back  to  see  what  has  been  accomplished.  •  The  results  in  the  mechanical 
drawing  department  have  been  more  than  satisfactory  in  both  quantity  and 
quality.  Much  of  the  work  done  by  the  apprentices  has  been  along  various 
engineering  lines. 

The  Junior  apprentices  have  been  working  on  sheaves,  pulleys  and  gear 
wheels.  They  have  also  taken  up  the  different  methods  of  transmission  of 
power  by  means  of  shafts,  ropes  and  belts. 

The  Seniors  in  course  eleven  are  doing  well.  They  have  creditably 
finished  their  work  in  Descriptive  Geometry  and  Graphical  Statics  in  three 
quarters.  Mr.  Heymann  seems  to  be  optimistic  and  willing  about  recom- 
mendations to  most  of  them. 

Most  of  the  Freshmen  are  working  on  the  fourth  and  fifth  sheets  of 
Orthographic  Projection.  The  Sophomores  also  are  completing  their  work. 
The  majority  have  finished  the  sheets  on  standard  threads  and  screws  and 
are  fast  becoming  acquainted  with  the  various  methods  of  shading  and  cross- 
section  representation. 

The  Senior  apprentices  finished  the  plans  for  the  structural  steel  work  of 
the  Mission  Grammar  School  in  the  middle  of  April.  Their  work  was  very 
commendable,  and  as  yet  no  errors  have  been  found  in  its  construction.  Al- 
though all  of  the  apprentices  did  not  help  with  these  plans,  they  have  all 
received  much  practical  instruction.  Going  into  detail :  Boyle,  Hack  and 
Cowan  have  been  designing  the  bearings  and  governor  for  the  steam  turbine 
to  be  used  in  the  new  school.  Holtz  and  Herrman  are  drawing  the  vanes 
and  balance  wheel  for  the  same.  Bell  is  designing  a  twenty-five  foot  cruising 
sloop.  Little,  Reupke,  Kirby,  Wharff  and  Wilkins  are  working  on  chain 
transmissions.  A  rock  crusher  of  300  tons  capacity  has  been  drawn  by  Hol- 
man.  Hummel  is  designing  the  steel  transmission  towers  to  be  used  by  the 
Great  Western  Power  Company. 

Thus  they  are  all  occupied  with  work  which  is  making  them  more  and 
more  proficient  in  that  line  and  qualifying  them  to  enter  the  world  well 
grounded  in  the  mysteries  of  drafting. 
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Here  amid  the  continual  drone  of  the  planer  and  the  buzz  of  the  saws, 
everyone  is  striving'  hard,  each  trying  to  do  as  much  as  he  can  before  the 
close  of  school.  The  results  accomplished  by  the  apprentices  are  especially 
commendable.  A  large  amount  of  work  has  been  done;  the  quality  is  ex- 
cellent. 

Some  of  the  Freshmen  are  finishing  their  Mission  style  furniture,  while 
others  are  doing  their  pattern  work  in  compliance  with  Mr.  McLeran's  new 
rule  :  "Practice  makes  perfect."  Several  very  creditable  patterns  have  been 
made  by  them ;  such  as  hand  wheels,  pulleys  and  other  work  typical  of 
elementary  pattern-making. 

The  three  Junior  apprentices  have  been  doing,  for  the  most  part,  gas 
engine  work.  L'hte  has  made  the  patterns  for  the  crank  cases;  Sparrowe, 
those  for  the  crank  housings;  and  \  ander  Mehden,  those  for  the  cam  shafts 
and  gear  protectors.  The  cylinders  have  been  made  by  the  more  experi- 
enced Seniors. 

The  Senior  apprentices  have  been  doing  considerable  work  that  will  be 
of  use  to  them  later:  Such  work  as  worms  and  gears,  and  propeller  blades 
which  require  great  accuracy.  Accuracy  is  of  utmost  importance  in  pattern 
making. 

Bowles  has  just  finished  the  patterns  and  detail  parts  for  a  one-inch  cen- 
trifugal pump.  He  has  also  made  propeller  blades,  and  worm  and  gear 
wheels.  Jorgensen's  work  has  consisted  mainly  in  repairing  patterns  and  in 
making  various  odd  accessories  and  parts  for  gas  engines.  He,  too,  has 
made  propeller  blades  and  gear  wheels. 


During  the  past  quarter  the  boys  in  the  machine  shop  have  been  indus- 
triously working  on  several  large  jobs,  which  must  be  completed  by  the  end 
of  the  school  year.  A  4x6  steam  mining  hoist  is  being  built  by  Seiverson, 
Dreyer  and  King.  This  machine  will  soon  be  finished  and  the  short  time 
required  promises  to  break  all  previous  records,  it  being  turned  out  in  the  last 
two  quarters.  This  is  the  first  one  of  its  kind  which  has  been  made  in  so  short 
a  time. 

Michel  is  busy  making  a  number  of  pipe  cut-off  machines.  There  are 
three  of  these  under  construction.  A  slight  change  has  been  made  on  the  old 
model,  which  enables  the  boys  to  make  these  machines  in  less  time  than 
formerly,  and  also  to  construct  neater  machines. 

The  University  of  California  is  having  much  work  clone  in  the  shop  this 
spring,  and  at  present  it  is  keeping  Dalton  busy  with  a  large  order  of  plumb 
bobs  for  the  Civil  Engineering  Department. 

(iallagher.  our  old  standby,  is  doing  some  good  work  on  the  new 
speed  lathes  for  the  Woodworking  Department. 

A  two-cylinder  marine  engine  for  Mr.  McLeran's  launch  is  holding  the 
attention  of  Phillips. 

The  Juniors  are  busy  repairing  the  feed  pumps  for  the  boiler  room,  and 
doing  repair  work  for  outside  parties.  Several  bench  shears  are  also  being 
made  by  them. 

Some  of  the  more  advanced  Course  XI  boys  are  helping  the  apprentices 
on  the  larger  work.     Thus  the  apprentices  can  accomplish  more  work  in  a 
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shorter  time,  the  small  work  being  done  by  the  other  boys.  This  is  some- 
thing new  and  gives  an  idea  of  the  methods  of  our  new  instructor,  Mr.  Sunkel. 

On  April  14,  the  shop  said  "good-by"  to  the  fifteen-inch  pillar  shaper  and 
saw  it  well  on  its  way  to  the  Alaska-Yukon- Pacific  Exposition.  This  was  a  very 
creditable  job  for  our  small  shop  and  limited  facilities. 

There  is  no  end  of  small  jobs  to  be  done  for  the  other  shops  of  the  school, 
and  with  the  regular  work,  the  boys  of  the  machine  shop  are  kept  busy. 


Notwithstanding  that  there  are  no  apprentices  in  the  forge  shop,  some 
very  creditable  work  has  been  turned  out  during  the  past  quarter.  Hinge- 
ring  bands  have  been  made  for  the  chemical  works;  and  various  models  of 
andirons,  three  sets  of  which  were  sent  to  the  Alaska-Yukon-Pacific  Exposition. 
This  speaks  well  for  Air.  Alathis'  instruction. 

At  present,  a  set  of  forgings  for  the  hoist,  now  being  built  in  the  machine 
shop,  and  a  connecting  rod  for  an  engine,  are  occupying  the  attention  of  the 
blacksmiths. 

The  Sophomores  are  well  advanced  in  the  regular  course,  and  are  finish- 
ing their  lathe  tools. 

On  the  whole,  the  work  of  the  blacksmith  shop  is  worthy  of  praise. 


Since  the  April  vacation,  the  Senior  apprentices  have  been  working  on 
assaying  with  the  very  complete  apparatus  installed  by  the  school. 

The  Junior  apprentices,  having  completed  the  course  in  volumetric  analy- 
sis, are  now  taking  up  exercises  in  gravimetric  analysis. 

All  apprentices  have  been  working  on  determinate  mineralogy  with  the 
blowpipe,  for  one  hour  a  day.  They  have  determined  about  thirty  unknown 
minerals,  using  the  specimens  which  the  school  possesses,  and  are  now  able 
to  recognize  common  minerals  without  much  difficulty. 

The  general  chemistry  classes  are  studying  the  subject  of  metals,  and  if 
all  goes  well,  they  will  have  at  the  end  of  the  year  a  very  good  idea  of  the 
economic  importance  and  methods  of  testing  for  the  more  common  elements, 
it  being  the  aim  of  "Sir.  Tibbets  to  emphasize  the  industrial  importance  of  the 
elements  as  well  as  their  chemistrv. 


iFmmfcry 

The  work  in  the  foundry  during  the  last  quarter  has  consisted  largely 
of  outside  work.  Gas  engines  have  been  cast,  many  of  which  were  of  the 
two-cycle  type.  Gas  engine  work  is  one  of  the  hardest  tests  for  the  foundry 
man  as  every  part  must  be  carefully  molded.  The  construction  of  the  cores 
is  also  difficult,  since  they  must  be  made  so  as  to  give  off  the  least  possible 
amount  of  gas,  or  the  casting  will  be  filled  with  blow-holes,  or  if  the  vents 
are  too  small  the  flask  may  explode.  The  new  core  oven  and  core  machine 
have  been  valuable  additions  to  the  department,  as  they  help  to  prevent  ac- 
cidents of  this  nature. 

93 


g>nmttg  Soom 

Such  an  unusual  interest  has  been  taken  in  sewing  that  the  room  is  always 
alive  with  workers,  before  nine  o'clock  in  the  morning"  and  even  during  the  noon 
hour.  The  girls  appreciate  this  opportunity  that  is  given  them,  and  take  ad- 
vantage of  it.  The  white  garments  made  by  the  Freshman  girls  have  all 
been  completed  and  very  dainty  dresses  are  now  receiving  the  finishing 
touches.  This  class  is  also  turning  out  many  aprons  for  the  shop  boys.  Miss 
Crittenden  looks  forward  with  pleasure  into  the  future  of  the  sewing  room, 
as  the  interest  shown  by  these  girls  and  the  work  accomplished  is  remarkable. 

The  Sophomore  girls  are  the  milliners.  They  have  had  much  practice 
in  frame  making,  straw  and  velvet  sewing  and  in  the  making  of  various  bows 
and  folds.  Beautiful  straw  hats  are  now  shown  as  a  result  of  their  untiring 
practice.  The  girls  have  varied  their  sewing  by  making  several  blouses  for 
the  shop  boys. 

The  handiwork  of  the  Juniors  is  worthy  of  our  utmost  admiration.  Miss 
Clifford's  outfit  is  both  beautiful  and  original. 

Misses  Wagner  and  Matheson  are  each  making  tailored  suits  and  we  are 
sure,  from  the  efforts  put  into  their  work  that  they  will  complete  them  with 
great  success. 

The  Alaska- Yukon-Pacific  Exposition  has  not  been  forgotten  by  the  sewing 
classes.  It  will  be  adorned  with  white  garments  of  Miss  Gardiner's  handiwork, 
several  stylish  hats  made  by  Misses  Rheiner  and  Reinhold,  a  dress  made  by  Miss 
Twiggs,  beautiful  hand  work  of  Misses  Knell  and  Lindstrom  and  model  tailored 
suits  made  by  Misses  Wagner  and  Matheson. 


Cnnktttg  Class 

The  cooking  girls  have  now  reached  the  point  in  their  work  that  makes 
them  feel  as  if  they  must  go  on  and  on.  This  quarter  has  been  given  prin- 
cipally to  breadmaking  and  invalid  cookery.  The  invalid  dishes  are  studied 
in  detail  in  the  domestic  science  course.  Chafing  dishes  are  being  prepared  by 
the  girls  and  also  basket  lunches,  consisting  of  various  kinds  of  sandwiches. 
A  practical  test  in  cooking  was  given  to  the  girls  which  resulted  in  a  big 
surprise  to  all  of  the  teachers.  It  was  a  luncheon,  the  menu  being  made  up 
by  the  girls.  The  price  of  each  plate  was  restricted  to  twenty-five  cents.  This 
test  proved  their  skill  as  the  affair  was  carried  out  in  a  most  satisfactory 
manner. 

Field  work  has  been  taken  up  this  quarter  in  which  visits  were  made  to 
important  canneries  and  other  places  of  interest  to  the  cooking  class. 
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Ailjlettr  Staphs 


The  cut  accompanying  the  article  shows  the  cup  case  containing  our 
various  athletic  trophies.  Until  we  obtained  the  case  our  cups  were  kept  in 
the  office  on  top  of  Mr.  Merrill's  desk  but  as  the  trophies  increased  in  number, 
it  became  evident  that  either  Mr.  Merrill  or  the  cups  would  have  to  move. 
The  Senior  Class  of  1908  came  to  the  rescue  by  presenting  the  student  body 
with  a  quarter-sawed  oak  case.  The  top  and  sides  are  plate  glass  while  the 
back  is  stained  glass  doors,  thus  giving  ready  access  to  any  part. 

Beginning  with  the  one  in  the  upper  left  hand  corner  and  taken  in  order 
from  left  to  right,  the  cups  are  as  follows : 

The  Academic  Athletic  League  cross-country  cup  was  won  February  22, 
1907. 

The  Kellher-Browne  Trophy,  offered  by  the  Original  Gaelic  Dancing  Club, 
was  won  at  Shell  Mound  Park,  July  21,  1907.  This  was  for  the  mile  relay. 
Our  team  was:     R.  Bettoli,  G.  Bromley,  M.  L.  Hirschfeld,  G.  Padilla. 


After  winning  three  consecutive  San  Francisco  Athletic  League  field 
meets  we  received  the  Brittain  Company  Trophy.  The  scores  were  as  fol- 
lows: April  4,  1905.  60  points:  September  23,  1905,  67  points;  March  10,  1906, 
73  points. 

Spirit  in  Girls'  Basketball  has  been  greatly  increased  since  the  possession 
of  the  fourth  cup.  The  inscription  is:  "In  token  of  appreciation  of  their 
never  failing  support.     December  16,  1908." 

The  girls  of  the  1911  team  are  the  first  to  have  their  numerals  engraved 
on  it. 

At  the  Young  Men's  Christian  Association  Indoor  Championship  meet, 
March  3,  1905,  the  Lick  team  again  won  a  cup.  The  team  was  composed  of 
G.  W.  Hawson,  W.  L.  Heitmuller,  Chas.  Mel,  C.  J.  Mayes,  R.  H.  Miller,  C. 
H.  O'Connor,  R.  E.  Dodson. 
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From  the  Fourth  of  July  Carnival  in  1907,  the  Webster  Athletic  Club's 
High  School  Relay  Cup  was  annexed  by  our  team  :  R.  Bettoli,  L.  H.  Hirsch- 
feld,  G.  Bromley,  G.  Padilla. 

Lick  won  the  First  Academic  Cross-Country  race  on  September  1,  1906, 
over  the  course  from  the  Stanyan-street  entrance  of  the  park  to  the  beach, 
making  a  five-mile  run.  Mr.  James  Wood  presented  the  trophy  inscribed: 
"California  Interscholastic  Cross-Country  Championship."  The  winning  team 
was:  L.  M.  Thompson,  A.  T.  Brown,  G.  Padilla,  John  Little,  A.  B.  Simp- 
son. 

On  December  4,  1908,  the  Lick  Basketball  team  won  the  High  School 
championship  at  the  Cornell  Athletic  Club  Indoor  meet  in  a  snappy  game 
with  Lowell  Hiyh  School.  This  brought  us  another  trophy.  The  team  was: 
H.  H.  Worth  (captain),  R.  A.  Gardiner,  S.  B.  Holman,  L.  Salbach,  C.  M. 
Daniels. 

A  successful  relay  team  brought  us  the  National  Cash  Register  trophy  in 
an  Athletic  meet  at  the  Stadium,  July  4,  1906. 

The  first  of  the  Interclass  trophies  to  be  presented  was  the  Interclass 
Football  Cup,  presented  by  the  1907  Football  squad.  After  a  much  contested 
series  the  Class  of  1909  succeeded  in  being  the  first  to  have  their  numerals 
engraved  on  it. 

The  Caledonian  Club  High  School  Relay  cup  was  obtained  at  Shell  Mound 
Park  in  1907.  Our  team  consisted  of:  Ben.  A.  Crabtree,  Lester  X.  Thomp- 
son, R.  Bettali,  Ernest  Thompson,  Archie  Buttler. 

The  third  Interclass  Cup  was  added  recently  for  the  Girls'  Interclass 
Tennis.  As  yet  no  numerals  have  been  engraved  upon  it.  The  money  for  the 
girls'  trophies  was  secured  by  having  a  "Tag  Day."  Every  boy  responded 
admirably  to  the  smiles  of  the  girls  and  more  money  would  have  been  readily 
contributed  had  not  the  supply  of  tags  given  out. 


®lj?  iFonthall  &t\mb 


In  introducing  individually  the  members  of  last  season's  football  squad,  a 
brief  summary  of  their  splendid  achievements  may  be  fitting.  Their  work 
was  a  brilliant  example  of  what  determination  can  accomplish  against  seem- 
ingly insurmountable  obstacles,  and  we  are  justly  proud  of  our  players. 

The  first  game  of  the  season  with  Wilmerding,  resulted  in  no  score.  But 
Polytechnic  was  defeated  by  a  score  of  11-0.  Lowell  duly  received  the  short 
end  of  a  5-0  score,  and  the  sub-league  championship  depended  on  the  second 
Wilmerding-Lick  game.     After  a  hard  fought  battle,  Lick  won,  6-0. 

Alameda  opposed  us  in  the  academic  final  game.  Though  the  Alameda 
team  outweighed  the  Lick  team  fifteen  pounds  to  the  man,  and  was  expected 
to  win  easily,  the  defenders  of  the  Black  and  Gold  scored  a  touchdown. 
Through  the  oversight  of  an  official,  Alameda  scored  on  four  downs,  and  the 
game  ended,  6-6.  As  the  Lick  team  was  badly  crippled,  they  did  not  play 
Alameda  again,  and  the  latter  was  awarded  the  championship  by  forfeit.  The 
football  men,  who  are  here  mentioned,  have  commanded  the  admiration  of  all 
who  saw  them  play. 

Ends — The  season  started  with  Hummel,  Randall,  Smith,  Gardiner,  Lieb 
and  Robertson.  Hummel  was  injured  before  the  league  games  commenced, 
and  Randall  lasted  but  two  league  games.  This  left  Smith,  Gardiner,  Lieb 
and    Robertson    until    the    final    game,    in    which    Meeker    also    played.     Smith 
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played  a  star  game  all  season,  as  his  opponents  can  probably  tell.  Lieb, 
though  lacking  speed,  was  accurate  and  cool-headed.  But  the  star  was  Meeker. 
Although  he  possessed  little  knowledge  of  the  game,  his  speed  and  accuracy 
in  the  final  game  materially  helped  to  stop  the  advance  of  the  heavy  Alameda 
backs. 

Tackles — Always  fighting,  "Fairy"  Phillips  proved  an  able  match  for  the 
opposing  tackles.  He  and  his  silent  fightingmate,  Wharff,  made  a  spendid  pair 
of  tackles.  But  like  some  of  their  teammates,  these  two  got  in  harm's  way 
and  Wharff  was  kept  out  of  the  first  few  games  by  an  injury.  In  the  same 
class  with  Wharff  and  Phillips  was  Bert  Banta.  He  was  light,  but  aggressive 
and  always  awake.  Ingram  also  played.  It  takes  something  to  start  "Ing," 
but  Billy  Middleton  was  one  factor  and  the  game  another ;  so  Ingram  played 
and  played,  as  though  Wharff  were  back  looking  for  his  place. 

Guards — When  he  played,  Michel  played  a  steady  and  reliable  game; 
while  Layton  was  a  capable  substitute.  On  the  other  side  of  the  center  was 
Thornton,  who  alternated  with  McXair.  Every  man  put  up  a  strong  game 
and  the  enemies'  backs  found  that  to  get  through  them  was  no  light  task. 

Centers — At  center,  "Kid"  Smith  played  in  every  league  game.  Never  did 
he  waver  in  stopping  the  opposing  backs  ;  and  always  gave  the  best  he  had  in 
him.  Although  much  credit  is  due  Smith,  Bliss  deserves  to  be  commended 
for  waiting  patiently  on  the  side  lines,  game  after  game,  with  hopes  which 
did  not  materialize. 

Halfbacks — The  number  of  men  that  played  halfback  during  the  season 
is  remarkable  considering  that  a  championship  team  was  turned  out.  Jimmy 
Holt  and  Captain  Sid  Holman  started  the  season.  Unfortunately,  however, 
Holt  was  injured  in  a  practice  game,  and  Henderson  was  the  only  man  avail- 
able to  take  his  place.  Thus  the  backfield  was  weakened  and  the  team  left 
without  a  substitute.  At  this  stage,  Padilla  came  out  for  the  position.  Though 
inexperienced,  he  proved  an  apt  pupil  and  again  Lick  had  an  extra  back,     lint 

I  this  was  destined  to  be  only  for  a  short  time,  as  Henderson  became  very  ill 

and  was  out  the  rest  of  the  season.     Padilla  continued  to  play  and  developed 
m  into  a  fast  and  skillful  halfback. 

1  Fullback — Wittenmyer  played  in  but  two  games  during  the  season,  the 

first  game  with  Wilmerding,  and  the  last  game  with  Alameda.  His  weight 
:aptain  holman. and  aggressiveness  were  a  valuable  addition  to  the  team.  In  the  other  games 
Dick  Jones  took  Wittenmyer's  place.  Jones  was  much  the  lighter  of  the  two, 
and  desirable  as  a  substitute  quarterback;  but  he  played  with  spirit,  and  much 
credit  is  due  him. 

Quarterback — Few  fellows  can  come  up,  slap  you  on  the  back  and  cheer 
you  up  as  Keith  Murray  can.  Always  fighting,  always  cool,  ever  cheering  the 
line,  with  an  occasional  slap  on  the  back  and  a  smile  with  it;  these  were 
the  attributes  of  Keith  Murray,  our  sterling  quarterback. 

Manager  Boxton  had  his  trials:  blue-blanks,  tickets,  grounds  to  play  on, 
practice  games  and  other  questions  demanded  his  time.  Nevertheless  he  sur- 
mounted all  difficulties  and  performed  his  work  well. 

Captain  Holman — As  a  climax  to  this  brief  review.  Captain  Sid  Holman 
has  been  left  to  the  last.  He  proved  himself  a  true  captain;  on  the  field,  as  in 
practice,  he  was  calm,  always  commanding  by  his  personality,  rather  than  by 
word.  Only  once  during  the  season  did  he  leave  the  game,  and  then  his  ab- 
sence was  keenly  felt.  His  game  was  hard  fought  all  the  way  through;  with- 
out a  word  of  reproach  for  any  mistake,  no  matter  how  great.  Captain  Hol- 
man, your  work  has  been  well  done,  your  honors  well  deserved,  you  were  a 
true  captain  :  accept  the  most  sincere  appreciation  of  your  classmates. 

98 


B>urimmtng 


The  Swimming  Team  did  not  make  a  very  favorable  showing  in  the 
Academic  Swimimng  Tournament  held  in  March,  but  the  team  did  well  in 
spite  of  the  difficulties  with  which  it  had  to  contend.  Training  before  the 
meet  was  almost  impossible,  for  the  weather  during  the  months  of  January 
and  February  was  so  rainy  and  disagreeable  that  the  team  could  not  swim 
in  the  bay,  but  had  to  rely  entirely  on  Sutro  Baths  as  a  place  to  practice. 
Indoor  training  is  better  than  none,  but  it  is  outdoor  work  that  develops  speed 
and  endurance. 

However,  through  the  efforts  of  Captain  Jorgenson,  much  new  material 
was  developed,  and  as  the  majority  on  the  team,  composed  of  Lawton,  Rosen- 
wald,  Margo,  Steele,  Morser,  Wilder,  Jorgenson,  Paul  and  Dreyer,  are  lower 
classmen,  a  winning  team  should  be  turned  out  next  year. 

During  the  season,  water  polo  was  introduced  and  several  interesting 
games  were  played. 
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The  team  was  successful  in  two  dual  meets.  On  March  3,  we  won  from 
Wilmerding  with  a  score  of  30-17,  and  on  March  6,  we  defeated  Cogswell, 
35-11. 

The  Interclass  Tournament  resulted  in  a  victory  for  the  Juniors,  owing 
to  the  fact  that  the  Seniors  did  not  compete. 

The  Seniors  had  won  the  Fall  tournament  and  most  probably  would 
have  repeated  their  victory.  The  final  score  was :  '10,  36  points  ;  '11,  8  points; 
'12,  3  points. 


RELAY     TEAM. 
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Captain  Baxter  is  a  fast  sprinter  and  a  reliable  relay  man. 

Roy  Meeker  has  been  our  mainstay  in  the  two-mile.  He  ran  a  fast  half 
mile  at  Stanford  and  took  place  in  the  A.  A.  L.  Dickson  will  be  a  record 
breaker  in  the  near  future  if  he  does  not  overwork  himself.  He  took  second 
in  the  hundred  at  Stanford  and  won  the  fifty  in  the  B.  C.  A.  L.  besides  placing 
in  the  other  field  days. 

Ralph  Hupp  recovered  his  old  form  last  season  and  bettered  his  former 
records.    He  scored  eleven  points  in  the  A.  A.  L. 

Sid  Holman  took  second  in  the  shot  put  in  the  B.  C.  A.  L.  and  has  also 
been  running  a  fast  relay  lap. 

Freshman  Hohman  will  also  be  heard  from.  He  took  third  in  the  high 
jump  in  the  S.  F.  A.  L. 

Another  Freshman  who  showed  up  well  is  Wallace.  Wallace  came  in 
second  in  the  half  in  the  S.  F.  A.  L.  and  third  in  the  A.  A.  L.  mile.  He  is  the 
first  Freshman  who  has  won  his  "L." 

Hammond  performed  creditably  in  the  high  jump  and  the  two-twenty. 

Tooker  tried  hard  this  season.  He  is  improving'  and  ran  a  fast  relay  lap 
in  the  field  days. 

John  Little  did  not  run  as  well  as  he  has  run  in  former  seasons. 

Lee  Weber  of  Marathon  fame,  developed  into  a  good  two-miler  last 
season.  With  more  speed,  he  would  be  as  good  as  any  long  distance  man 
that  we  have. 

Padilla's  performances  have  fallen  below  his  own  standard. 

Salbach  is  a  fast  relay  man,  but  needs  training  to  bring  him  out. 

Bill  Ashley  was  our  standby  in  the  quarter  and  in  the  relay.  He  im- 
proves every  season. 

Gus  Holtz  was  unable  to  do  himself  justice  in  the  hammer  throw  on  ac- 
count of  nervousness. 


CAPTAIN   BAXTER. 
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Notwithstanding  the  earnest  efforts  of  the  basketball  team,  their  hopes 
for  victory  were  not  realized.  The  passing  and  footwork  of  the  team,  in 
general,  was  above  the  average.  But  unsteadiness  of  play,  and  failure  to  back 
up  plays  marred  the  teamwork.  It  is  hoped  that  next  year's  team  will  profit 
by  this  year's  experience  and  be  more  successful.  The  team,  nevertheless, 
had  some  individual  players,  who  compared  favorably  with  those  of  other 
schools. 


CAPTAIN  SALBACH. 

At  times  "Cotton"  Felt,  at  forward,  fought  so  strenuously  that  he  became 
rough  and  the  whistle  was  required  to  stop  him.  His  fighting  spirit,  together 
with  his  ability  to  shoot  goals,  made  him  a  valuable  player. 

Another  fighter  was  Daniells.  His  passing  and  dribbling  were  a  feature. 
He  played  a  free  game,  and  managed  occasionally  to  throw  a  goal. 

Sid  Holman  followed  the  plays  and  was  constantly  covering  his  man. 
Strong  and  heavy,  he  made  his  opponents  hustle  to  escape  him. 

With  more  steadiness,  "Chippy"  Sparrowe  will  be  a  comer.  He  pos- 
sesses the  speed,  but  needs  to  know  more  about  the  game.  However,  he 
showed  to  good  advantage  in  the  games  he  played. 

"Lanky"  Woods,  sub-center,  showed  in  the  one  game  he  played,  that  he 
has  ability  to  be  developed. 

Captain  "Sue"  Salbach  at  center  was  a  match  for  any  of  his  adversaries. 
He  played  a  hard  game,  and  though  unsteady  at  times,  never  stopped. 

Dick  Creighton,  next  year's  captain,  showed  to  advantage  every  time  he 
had  a  chance.  It  requires  plenty  of  quickness  to  stay  with  a  player  of  his 
style. 
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McHenry  and  Sam  Blume  had  few  chances,  but  they  worked  when  given 
the  opportunity.  With  conscientious  work  they  will  improve,  and  be  strong 
candidates  next  year. 

Gardiner,  at  forward  or  guard,  put  life  into  the  game,  whenever  he 
played.  He  passed  and  dribbled  speedily  and  accurately.  Headwork  was 
never  lacking,  even  in  his  capacity  as  manager,  for  he  was  as  farsighted  in 
juggling  with  finances  as  with  the  ball. 

Thus,  individually,  the  basketball  squad  appeared  strong,  and  with  better 
teamwork  next  year,  a  victory  may  be  anticipated. 
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Captain  Kirby  has  ably  managed  the  team.  He  is  a  fine  second  baseman, 
a  good  hitter  and  his  base  running  worries  the  opposing  catchers.  He  lias 
played  for  two  years.  Winter,  as  catcher,  plays  a  good  game.  He 
is  level-headed,  and  cool  when  the  occasion  demands  it.  Strohl  has  main- 
tained the  record  he  established  playing  first  last  year.  He  has  even  shown 
improvement.  His  heavy  hitting  has  been  a  feature  of  every  game.  Warren 
Gallagher,  who  has  played  for  three  years,  developed  into  a  fine  third  base- 
man this  season.     His  experience  has  been  helpful  in  steadying  the  team. 

Frank  Ruebke,  shortstop,  appeared  well  whenever  he  was  aide  to  play. 
He  is  one  of  the  best  batters  on  the  team.  Ruebke  has  played  for  three  years. 
Jimmy  Holt  is  one  of  the  best  pitchers  in  the  league.  He  has  sharp  curves, 
good  control  and  much  energy.     This  was  his  first  year  on  the  baseball  team. 

Dickey,  rightfielder  and  subpitcher,  played  well  throughout  the  season. 
Messmer  is  an  accurate  centerfielder  and  is  handy  with  the  stick. 

Barkis  started  the  season  with  little  experience,  but  has  developed  into  a 
sure  fielder  and  a  heavy  hitter.     He  should  be  a  valuable  man  next  season. 

Kent  played  third  base  in  one  game.  He  lacks  experience  but  should  be 
right  there  next  year. 

Grove  Herrmann,  manager,  has  juggled  the  financial  matters  most  satis- 
factorily.    He  also  played  when  men   were  needed. 


CAPTAIN  KIRBY. 
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MISS  M.  BOYD. 
Captain. 
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Another  season  of  girl's  basketball  is  finished,  one  which  has  shown 
great  improvement  in  the  work  of  the  team,  though  it  is  not  yet  what  may 
be  called  a  winning  team.  There  was  a  time  when  Cogswell's  score  of  44-4 
against  us  was  not  extraordinary,  while  in  the  last  game  it  was  21-6,  and 
with  Santa  Rosa,  a  team  which  played  in  the  league  finals,  15-9. 

None  of  the  players  will  be  lost  by  graduation  and  if  next  year's  increase 
of  ability  is  as  great  as  this  year's,  we  will  have  a  team  equal  to  any  of  our 
opponents.  But  practice  is  necessary.  A  second  team  was  organized  because 
it  gives  the  practice  and  team  work  without  playing  other  schools.  It  also 
causes  competition  for  places  on  the  first  team. 

Since  the  Lick  girls  play  basketball  not  so  much  to  win  from  other  schools 
but  to  have  fun  among  themselves,  a  series  of  interclass  games  were  played 
last  quarter.  Each  class  team  was  well  supported  and  much  enthusiasm  was 
aroused.  The  Sophomore  team  proved  to  be  far  superior  to  the  others  and 
easily  won  every  game — also  the  cup;  upon  which  their  numerals  were  en- 
graved. 
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The  S.  F.  A.  L.  field  day,  the  first  of  the  season's  track  meets,  was  held 
during  the  Easter  vacation  ;  nevertheless  a  good  sized  crowd  supported  the 
team.  The  day  opened  with  a  rousing  Ali-be-bo  followed  by  several  other 
yells. 

The  fifty-yard  finals  were  won  by  Hollis  of  Cogswell,  with  Dickson  and 
Baxter  of  Lick  taking  second  and  third.  The  two-mile  run  was  a  long,  hard 
race.  The  pace  set  by  the  Mission  runner  was  too  fast  for  Meeker  and 
Weber,  but  they  finished  second  and  third  respectively.  Mission  again  sur- 
prised us  by  defeating  Little  in  the  mile.  We  took  but  one  first  place  in 
this  meet  and  that  was  Hupp's  record-breaking  run  in  the  220  yard  hurdles. 
Hupp  also  won  second  place  in  the  100  yard  dash  and  the  broad  jump.  Cap- 
tain Baxter  ran  third  in  the  220  yard  dash,  and  Ashley  beat  Cauldwell  in  the 
quarter  mile  for  second  place.  We  did  not  expect  to  place  in  the  half-mile 
but  Wallace,  a  Freshman,  came  to  the  front  with  second. 

The  final  race  of  the  day  was  the  mile  relay.  Our  team  gained  the  lead 
at  first  and  held  it  until  the  last  lap  when  Lowell  won  it  by  a  narrow  margin. 

We  took  only  second  in  the  meet  to  a  large  score  by  Cogswell. 
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This  meet  was  mainly  a  fight  for  honors  between  ( )akland  and  Berkeley. 
These  two  schools  put  all  of  the  color  into  the  meet  by  their  yelling  and 
sprinting.  Hartwell  of  Oakland  lowered  his  own  record  in  the  mile  to  4  :36, 
and  Campbell  of  Berkeley  tied  Charlie  Golcher's  (Lick.  '07)  record  of  10:1 
in  the  100  yard  dash. 

By  far  the  most  interesting  race  of  the  day  was  the  relay.  Runners 
representing  Lowell,  Alameda,  Berkeley  and  Oakland  High  School  started. 
At  some  time  during  the  race  each  school  held  the  lead  and  it  appeared  to 
be  anyone's  race  until  next  to  the  last  lap,  when  Oakland  and  Berkeley  were 
far  enough  ahead  to  decide  it  between  them.  At  the  start  of  the  last  lap 
Berkeley  led  by  a  yard,  but  Smith  of  Oakland  gradually  crept  up  until  in  the 
last  two  yards  he  forged  ahead  and  won  by  a  few  inches. 

Our  men  that  placed  were:  Holtz,  third  in  the  hammer  throw:  Dickson, 
first  in  the  fifty-yard  dash;  Hupp  tied  Machise  of  Oakland  for  second  in  the 
220  yard  hurdles,  and  took  third  in  the  broad  jump. 

The  final  score  stood:  Berkeley.  43  1-2;  Oakland.  43;  Cogswell,  20  1-2; 
Lick,  13;  Alameda,  9;  Lowell,  7;  Fremont,  4;  Mission,  4. 
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By  far  the  best  high  school  meet  of  the  season  was  held  at  Stanford 
University  on  May  1.  Nearly  thirty  teams  representing  high  schools  from 
Portland  to  Los  Angeles  were  entered.  The  preliminary  heats  started  about 
10  o'clock  in  the  morning.  The  first  heats  of  the  100  and  220  yard  dashes 
were  run  off  before  noon,  as  were  also  the  field  events.  The  finals  took  place 
in  the  afternoon.  Dickson  was  the  only  one  of  our  men  who  qualified ;  he 
took  second  in  the  100  yard  finals. 

The  relay  race  was  close  and  exciting.  Oakland,  Berkley  and  Lowell 
strove  for  first  place,  but  Lowell  finally  won.  Healdsburg,  previously  a  dark 
horse,  won  the  day. 
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Although  they  did  not  win  the  championship  the  Lick  Baseball  Team 
made  a  creditable  showing,  in  view  of  the  difficulties  confronting  them.  The 
first  game  of  the  season,  with  Polytechnic,  was  forfeited.  Only  six  of  our 
players  were  marked  O.  K.  on  the  blue  blanks  and  there  were  no  substitutes 
ready  to  take  the  places  of  the  disqualified  players.  This  discouraged  the 
team,  but  they  determined  to  make  a  fight  with  what  material  was  available. 

Unfortunately  the  Lick-Mission  game  was  played  during  the  Spring  vaca- 
tion, and  the  team  did  not  have  much  support.  The  game  was  a  very  unsatis- 
factory one  ;  it  was  marred  by  disputes  over  the  numerous  umpires.  The 
outcome  of  the  game  was  in  doubt  until  the  ninth  inning.  With  the  score 
7-7  and  two  out,  Holt  won  the  game  with  a  mighty  drive  over  the  center- 
fielder's  head.     Winter,  who  had  been  walked,  tallied,  and  the  game  was  won. 

Sacred  Heart  College  defeated  us  in  the  next  league  game.  The  Lick 
team  was  crippled  and  not  in  the  best  of  condition.  Sacred  Heart  scored  in 
the  second,  fourth,  sixth  and  ninth  innings  due  to  the  timely  hitting  and  the 
poor  fielding  of  Lick.  Lick  scored  twice  in  the  eighth,  but  Sacred  Heart  pre- 
vented further  scoring,  and  won,  6-2. 

On  the  17th  of  April  a  game  was  played  which  will  be  remembered  as 
one  of  the  best  exhibitions  of  baseball  ever  put  up  by  high  school  teams.  The 
Lick  team  won  a  brilliant  and  unexpected  victory  from  Cogswell  by  a  1-0 
score.  It  was  a  battle  between  the  pitchers,  Holt  and  Hollis.  Hollis  allowed 
only  one  hit,  but  that  hit  won  the  game  for  Lick.  Barkis  hit  safely  and  was 
advanced  to  third,  and  then  stole  home  on  Hollis'  windup.  Holt  pitched  a 
remarkable  game  and  was  accorded  perfect  support  by  the  fielders.  He  was 
cool  and  steady  throughout,  and  his  work  saved  the  day  several  times  when- 
ever Cogswell  became  a  dangerous  opponent.  Cogswell  got  three  men  on  bases 
with  no  outs,  but  Holt  fanned  the  batters  or  made  them  knock  weak  pop  flies. 
Altogether  he  struck  out  seventeen  men.  The  game,  while  it  did  not  win  the 
subleague  championship,  showed  the  real  merits  of  the  Lick  team. 

Greatly  to  the  disappointment  of  a  large  delegation  of  black  and  gold 
supporters,  the  Lick  team  lost  to  Wilmerding  by  a  score  of  6-4.  Errors  and 
poor  teamwork  caused  our  defeat.  Wilmerding  scored  in  the  first  and 
seventh  innings ;  Lick  tallied  in  the  first  and  eighth,  and  made  a  desperate 
but  unsuccessful  effort  in  the  ninth. 

The  final  game  of  the  season  was  with  our  old  rival,  Lowell.  Jimmy 
Holt  pitched  another  fine  game,  and  was  given  good  support  by  the  team. 
Lick  won  by  a  score  of  4-1. 
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THE   ART    OF    SIMPLE    EXPRESSION. 


In  all  Tiger  work  confine  yourself  to  the  simplest  and  most  concise  Eng- 
lish. Let  the  ingenuousness  of  your  amicable,  belligerent,  philosophical  or 
psychological  observations  possess  a  compacted  comprehensibility,  coalescent 
consistency  and  a  concatenated  cogency.  Eschew  all  disseminations  of 
platitudinous  ponderosity.  Let  your  extemporaneous  descantings  and  un- 
premeditated expatiations  have  intellegibility,  veracious  vivacity  without 
rhodomontades  or  bombasts.  Sedulously  avoid  all  polysyllabic  profundity  or 
pompous  prolixity,  obscure  or  apparent.  Above  all  avoid  caliginous  con- 
glomerations likely  to  detrimentally  affect  one's  neurotic  protoplasmic  struc- 
ture. In  other  words  write  plainly,  briefly  and  concisely  and  stick  to  simple 
English. 


"Any  talking  machines  at  your  house?" 
"Yes,  two  married  and  one  single." 


An  Irishman,  upon  applying  for  naturalization  papers,  held  the  following 
conversation  with  the  clerk : 

"Have  you  read  the  Constitution  of  the  United  States?" 

"No,  sir." 

"Have  you  read  the  Declaration  of  Independence?" 

"No,  sir." 

"Well,  what  have  you  read?" 

"Well,  yer  honor,  I've  red  hairs  on  the  back  of  my  neck." — Ex. 


A  TIP  TO  THE  WISE. 

The  world's  now  old  but  likes  to  laugh  ; 
New  puns  are  hard  to  find  ; 
The  greatest  editorial  staff 

Can't  tickle  every  mind. 
So  if  you  meet  some  old  style  joke. 

Patched  up  in  modern  guise, 
Don't  fuss  and  say  the  thing's  a  fake. 

Just  laugh,  don't  be  too  wise. — Ex. 


A  Possibility. 

Banta's   Mother — I   hear  you   were   at   the   foot   of   the   class   last    week, 
Bert. 

Banta — It  wasn't  my  fault;  Hummel  was  sick  at  home. 


Young  America. 

Teacher — What  season  comes  after  winter,  Johnny? 
Johnny — Baseball,  mam. 
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After  tlj?  §>tj0M 

"Well,  say,  kiddo,  how'd  the  amachure  show  strike  yer,  huh  ?  Pretty 
good,  wasn't  it?  I  started  to  write  a  poem,  but  de  curtin  went  up  and  dis  is 
as  fer  as  I  got : 

'Red,  white'n  blue, 

De  colors  of  are  flag, 

Unfirl'd  to  are  view, 

Make  a  grand  old  rag. 

But  look  beneath  that  fold, 

"To  our  colors  we're  true," 

In  colers,    Black  and  Gold', 

Second  only  ter  de  Red,  White'n  Blue. 
"What?  Well,  if  yer  had  some  sense  yer  cud  see  what  dose  woids 
mean.  See  that  feller?  Yeh,  him.  See  that  rag  around  his  arm  wid  de 
numbers  on  it?  He's  a  Senior,  he  is.  A  Senior's  a  feller  wat  hopes  ter  have 
a  deeploma  slipped  ter  him  in  June.  Dat  brow  wat  waz  Jones  wuz  a  Senior, 
yeh.  When  dat  guy  jumped  in  and  made  out  he  wuz  de  pickle  from  Orstralia, 
he  sure  did  show  dat  he  wuz  de  gravy.  Gee,  if  he  didn't  get  de  kid  an'  de 
perfesser  out'n  de  scrap,  dey'd  a  sure  got  it.  But  de  fair  ones  wuz  sure  on 
de  string  all  right,  all  right,  an'  say,  dey  cudn't  get  next  ter  nuttin',  'cept  de 
damsel  what  wore  de  swell  riggin',  an'  had  de  deck  ditched  in  de  pianer. 
Say,  wuzn't  she  de  cream  ?  I  tell  yer  what,  Bud,  she  wuz  on  ter  her  game 
all  right,  an'  knew  his,  too.  But  pipe  dis  noise,  kid  ;  dat  Swede  goil  wuz  a 
hull  show  in  herself.  She  wuz  on  de  job  all  de  time  an'  gosh!  by  Jingoes!  I 
haf  ter  lafif  ev'ry  time  I  tink  of  her  sayin',  'Ay  naver  saw  'im  coom  in.  Ay 
naver  saw  'im  go  oot.    Ay  naver  saw  'im  noohow.' 

"De  feller  an'  de  goil  what  were  ingaged  didn't  like  ter  spoon  out  in 
front  of  de  audience,  did  they?  I  wouldn't  either,  would  you?  Gee!  if  de 
perfessor's  wife  wuz  wise  ter  how  he  got  dat  bum  lamp,  there'd  a  been  sum- 
pin'  stirrin  ;  I'll  bet.  It  sure  wuz  funny  tryin'  ter  get  him  ter  pike  ter  bed, 
'cause  she  t'ought  he  wuz  feelin'  bum.  And  him  bein'  at  de  fight! — Say, 
d'yuh  know  wheder  Jeff's  goin'  ter  fight  again?  I  ain't  heard — And  let  me 
put  yer  next  to  sumpin'  else  ;  dat  oldest  dorter  wuzn't  just  straight  wid  all 
her  big  talk  'bout  us  livin',  jist  cause  some  feller,  Darwin,  seel  so,  and  what 
dat  long,  lanky  Bishop  sed  waz  O.  K.  Gee,  he  wuz  a  solemn  looking  duck, 
and  talked  like  he  wuz  sayin'  his  prayers.  And  that  cop  arrestin'  him  fer 
bein'  at  de  fight!  Ain't  dat  de  limit?  And  den,  too,  de  old  Bish  gettin' 
mixed  up  wid  de  nut  from  de  bug  house.  Never  mind,  the  Bish  finerly  did 
get  the  old  dame  who  wuz  waitin'  fer  him.  Jones  certainly  was  a  peach  of  a 
liar,  but  he  come  out  all  right,  all  right.  Gettin'  inter  de  scrap  wuz  sure 
lucky  fer  him,  and  fer  de  goil,  too,  'cause  they  both  seemed  ter  have  that 
'feelin'  in  my  heart  fer  you.' 

"Gee  !  If  I  had  ter  lie  like  that  feller  I'd  a  gone  bugs,  an'  dat  guy  from 
the  loonitick  place,  dat  had  de  bristlelike  brush  on  his  lip  wud  a  had  annuder 
one  to  take  back  wid  him.  An'  dat  war-whoopin'-nut  thinkin'  he  wus  an 
Injun,  sure  had  bats  in  his  belfry.  Say,  I  bet  yer  a  peanut  dat  yer'd  break 
yer  back  if  yer'd  try  ter  walk  like  dat  what's  her  name — Alviner.  Der ;  see; 
yer  can't  do  it.  Well,  anyhow  I  got  ter  beat  it  now.  See  yer  ter-night,  huh? 
But  say,  Bud,  what  got  my  gote  wuz  as  how  a  feller  like  Jones  cud  sell  hymn 
books  widout  its  hurtin'  his  conscience.     So  long." 

B.  T.  SMALL,  '09. 
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A  Straight  Tip  on  the  Mechanical  School,  from  the  Inside ! 

The  inspiration  must  have  originated  in  Senior  English — of  this  I  am 
almost  positive.  Chaucer  (pronounced  "Chaw-sir")  is  likely  to  inspire  any- 
one to  criminal  proceedings,  and  that  line  in  the  Prolog,  which  describes  the 
Cook,  and  tells  us  that  "wel  coude  he  bake  a  pye,"  seems  to  me  enough  to 
make  anyone  desperate.  Suffice  it  that  the  inspiration  was  conceived — that  is 
sufficient  for  our  needs. 

After  the  idea,  must  come  the  first  step  in  the  making,  and  we  find  the 
SEWING  DEPARTMENT 
coming  to  the  front,  for  here  was  drafted  the  pattern  of  the  mischief.  All 
afternoon  they  labored,  with  deft  fingers  and  with  earnest  mien — three  of 
them,  all  girls.  This  was  to  be  their  first  attempt,  at  anything  of  such  great 
import,  and  upon  its  outcome  depended  their  reputation  as  seamstresses  and 
cooks.  At  last  as  the  4:10  whistle  blew  its  shrill  blast,  the  last  stroke  was 
finished,  and  before  them  in  all  its  glory  lay  the  pattern  for  a  bea-u-tiful  apple 
pie  ! 

THE  COOKING  DEPARTMENT 
then  came  in  for  its  share  of  the  glory.  Next  morning  bright  and  early,  our 
three  young  misses  were  at  work  mixing  batter  by  the  cartload,  and  slicing 
apples  by  the  barrel.  This  pie  was  to  be  no  slouch,  for  it  must  be  tempting'. 
The  periods  flew  by,  and  everyone  thought  that  Father  Time  must  have  gotten 
an  airship,  or  else  that  the  office  clock  had  been  set  fast,  for  by  noon  the 
foundations,  framework  and  filling  were  only  completed,  and  it  was  the  rest 
of  the  afternoon  before  the  roof  was  laid,  and  the  lightwells  and  skylights 
sunk.  Next  day  Barney's  core-house  furnace  was  borrowed,  and  the  baking 
proceeded  throughout  the  morning.  At  halfpast  eleven  the  pie  was  pro- 
nounced done,  and  by  the  careful  hands  of  its  makers,  was  proudly  carried 
back  to  the  cooking  room,  where  it  was  set  in  the  window  to  cool. 

As  the  twelve  o'clock  whistle  blew,  the  youths  and  maidens  rushed  from 
their  close  imprisonment  of  the  morning  session.  All  thought  of  pie  had  fled 
from  the  minds  of  its  makers,  for  it  was  left  upon  the  window-sill,  basking 
in  its  rich  mellow  tints,  and  smelling  like  the  rear  entrance  of  a  bakery. 

Late-rushing  from  the  mechanical  drawing  department  enters  the  villain, 
in  the  shape  of  Bolla  Ratt,  on  a  bee-line  for  his  grub,  and  sad  to  relate,  said  line 
led  past  the  fatal  window.  As  Bolla  nears  the  tempting  spot,  the  savory 
odors  are  wafted  toward  his  nostrils,  upturned  in  their  original  pudginess,  and 
a  look  of  glad  anticipation  floods  his  face.  Hist!  He  sees  it,  lying  there, 
where  its  makers  had  left  it,  and  cooling  slowly  in  the  summer  breeze.  Slowly 
and  cautiously  he  approaches  the  spot,  his  four  eyes  riveted  on  the  light  brown 
crust,  quickly  he  looks  through  the  half-open  window.  Ha !  S'death !  The 
room  is  empty — the  courtway  vacant — one  fell  swoop,  and  the  deed  is  done  !  ! 

Down  the  straight  and  narrow  path  he  plunges  wildly,  something  rich 
and  brown  bulging  from  under  his  buttoned  coat.  Around  behind  the  corehouse 
he  dashes,  and  there  behind  the  foundry  boxes  he  hides,  brings  forth  the  pie. 
From  the  stars  and  scallops  of  its  beauteous  crust,  rises  the  steam  in  tempting 
curls.  One  moment  he  holds  it  before  him  ;  one  covetous  gaze,  and  um-m  ! 
But  lo  and  behold  !  the  sharp  teeth  of  our  youthful  friend  makes  no  impression 
on  the  luscious  crust.  Cr-unch  !  He  bites  hard,  and  snap !  an  eye-tooth  gives 
way.  A  hurt  expression  replaces  the  one  of  satisfaction  which  originally 
dominated  his  visage,  and  somewhat  abashed,  he  removes  the  corner  of  the 
pie  from  his  mouth — not  a  mar  upon  its  surface  ! 

For  a  moment  he  sits  there — gazing  with  a  look  of  stupefaction  upon  the 
sweetsome   morsel.      Then    another   trial — and    then    another   tooth.      Slowly    he 
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lays  down  the  pie,  and  carefully  he  searches  for  the  teeth,  and  finding  them, 
slips  them  into  his  pocket.  Then  he  rises,  takes  the  pie  in  one  hand,  silently 
wends  his  way  to  the 

WOOD-WORKING  SHOP 
where  he  slips  past  "Mac's"  watchful  eye,  and  betakes  himself  to  the  circular 
saw.  He  switches  on  the  juice,  and  after  the  smooth-running  saw  has  gained 
its  maximum  speed,  he  quickly  slides  the  pie  against  its  teeth.  Bang!  Bang! 
Bang!  Cr-r-rash !  Zipp !  and  before  the  astonished  Bolla  can  recover  his 
breath,  the  circular  saw  lies  in  a  thousand  pieces,  and  the  pie  remains  unhurt. 
The  crash  has  brought  Mac  from  his  den,  and  amid  flying  lathe  tools  and 
mallets,  Bolla  makes  good  his  escape. 

Down  to  the 

MACHINE  SHOP 
now   he    goes,   and   clamping   the    pie    to    the    planer,    starts    the    machinery. 

Gr-r-r-r !     Snap!  and  the  gouge  is  broken.     "Get  the  out  of  here,"  is  Mr. 

Sunkel's  parting  shot,  as  Bolla  disappears  down  the  stairs  into  the  boiler  room, 
and  through  into  the  foundry.  Here  the  rumble  of  the  cupola  tells  of  an  in- 
tended pouring,  but  Bolla  passes    on  to  the 

FORGE  SHOP 
where  he  finds  the  steam-hammer  standing  idle.  A  bright  idea  strikes  him, 
and  lifting  the  hammer,  he  slips  the  pie  beneath,  opens  the  throttle.  Bang! 
Bang!  Bang!  Bang!  Thump!  and  the  hammer  stops.  Bolla  bends  low  to 
examine  it — the  heavy  weight  has  failed  by  compression,  and  the  hammer  is 
ruined ! 

Not  waiting  to  be  told  what  Mathis  thinks  of  him,  he  dashes  from  the 
room,  the  fatal  pie  still  grasped  tight  under  his  arm.  As  he  again  finds  him- 
self in  the  open,  the  drumming  of  the 

FOUNDRY 
cupola  fills  his  ears,  and  in  sheer  desperation,  he  climbs  the  steep  stairs.  At 
the  top  stands  Reddy  Bornick,  stripped  to  the  waist,  feeding  coke  and  scrap 
iron  to  the  raging  furnace  devil.  Reddy  stops  a  moment  to  gaze  longingly  at 
the  pie,  but  a  peculiar  smile  twitches  the  corners  of  his  mouth  as  he  notices 
the  soiled  condition  of  the  pastry.  "Where  did  you  get  it,  Brighteyes?"  he 
innocently  inquires. 

"I  swiped  it,  but  it's  none  of  your  blamed  business  where  it  goes," 
answered  Bolla,  wrathly,  and  with  a  mighty  left-hand  swing,  he  hurls  the  pie 
into  the  roaring  flames.  Slowly  it  sinks  toward  the  level  of  the  molten  iron, 
and  he  watches  it  fascinated.  Finally  it  reaches  the  molten  metal,  and  dis- 
appears beneath  the  surface.  As  the  last  vestige  disappears,  the  drone  of  the 
furnace  heightens  to  a  roar,  and  a  moment  later  the  platform  is  shaken  with 
a  mighty  shock,  for  the  cupola  has  blown  out.  With  it  goes  the  pie  never  to 
be  seen  again. 

And  the  moral,  worthy  readers,  is  this:  You  can  never  depend  on  a 
cooking-school  pie,  for  it's  not  "like  those  mother  used  to  make"  ;  and  sec- 
ondly, this  but  serves  to  illustrate  the  fact,  that  a  boy  and  a  pie,  left  alone 
together,  are  found  to  have  a  queer  attraction  for  each  other.  Furthermore, 
if  you  have  read  this  carefully,  as  you  most  certainly  and  dutifully  should,  you 
should  find  on  reflection  that  you  have  learned  nothing  which  you  did  not 
know  before ;  and  have  not  profited  in  the  least  by  the  time  expended. 

%.  ;jc  ^c  ^  if;  ■% 

To  the  truth  of  this  no  one  can  attest — Bolla,  the  guilty  one,  will  certainly 
never  confess.  Redely,  upon  whose  shoulders  would  fall  the  blame  for  the 
cupola  explosion,  may  be  relied  upon  to  keep  mum.  And  we — that  is  Winter, 
and  I  (I'm  Beatty,  you  know) — refuse  to  commit  ourselves  further. 
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A  Eulogy. 
Tenderly  she  laid  the  silent  white  form  beside  those  that  had  gone  be- 
fore. She  made  no  outcry,  she  did  not  weep.  Such  a  moment  was  too 
precious  to  be  spent  in  idle  tears.  But  soon  there  came  a  time  when  it  seemed 
as  if  nature  must  give  way.  She  lifted  her  voice  and  cried  loud  and  long. 
Her  cries  were  taken  up  by  others,  echoed  and  re-echoed  by  them  o'er  the 
grounds.  Then  suddenly  all  was  still.  What  was  the  use  of  it  all?  She 
would  lay  another  egg  to-morrow. 

1*HE  LI(X  DEMTlNdr  SOCIETY^  PELECMONAT  6m  JOSE. 

A  J)iyiMA    IIS"     THHEtf   ^fC5. 


WILL   IT   EVER   COME   TO   THIS? 

A    year's   subscription    to    the    first   one   solving    this    puzzle. 

DEAR  OLD  LICK. 

The  poet  sings  of  Sacred  Heart, 

Of  Lowell  and  their  fame: 
The  Girls'  High  with  her  maidens  fair, 

And  Mission  that's  the  same, 
Of  Cogswell  with   its  students  bold. 

And  Wilmerding  with  the  stick. 
But  there's  but  one  school  in  the  world  for  me, 

And  that  is  Dear  Old  Lick. 

I  love  every  inch  of  the  land  within  her  site. 

Each  brick  in  her  old  red  walls  ; 
I  love  each  yell  that  comes  floating  out  so  clear. 

And  echoes  so  loudly  in  her  halls; 
I  love  every  room,  every  desk,  each  chair. 

And  here  I  would  like  to  stick! 
For  the  Queen  of  all   schools  is  the  one   I  attend. 

And  that  is  Dear  Old  Lick. 
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The  poet  sings  of  our  baseball  team, 
Of  our  basketball  and  track, 

Of  our  tennis  team  with  their  mighty  drives 
But  football  was  our  crack: 

Of  our  camera  and  our  Dramatic  Clubs, 
They'd  certainly  take  the  trick; 

When  all  these  come  in  a  lump  you  can  sec- 
Why,  we  call  it.  Dear  Old  Lick. 


Histrionic  Talent. 
The  Cabbage — Were  you  ever  on  the  stage? 
The  Egg — No,  but  one  of  my  family   was  once  cast  for  the  villain  and 


made  a  big  hit. — Ex. 
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J.  M.  JACOBI  &  CO. 

CORNER  MONTGOMERY  AND   SUTTER   STREETS 

College  Clothes  and  Haberdasheries 
Full  Dress   Clothes    and  Tuxedos 


HIGH    GRADE 

AND    EXCLUSIVE   NOVELTIES    IN 

TAILORING 
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The  Call 


Is   the 


PAPER  OF  TO-DAY 


In    San     Francisco 


A  Newspaper  All  the  Time 
for  All  the  People 


The  San  Francisco  Call  Is  the  Paper  for  News 
of  Amateur  Athletics 
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We  are  specialists  in  Cuts  for  School  Pub- 
lications. The  Engravings  in  this  issue  were 
made  by  us. 
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"The  Hastings" 


EVERYTHING      REQUIRED      IN 

VACATION   TOGS 

LEATHER      GOODS      AND      TRUNKS 
STRAW    HATS 
TAN    SHOES 
BATHING    SUITS 
OUTING    SHIRTS 
OUTING    TROUSERS 
SWEATERS 
WHITE    DUCKS 
KHAKI    SUITS 


Hastings  Clothing  Co. 

Post  and  Grant  Avenue. 
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Pierson,  Roeding  6&  Co. 

ELECTRIC        RAILWAY        AND 
TRANSMISSION       EQUIP  M  E  N  T 

Street  Cars  and  Trucks 

Aluminum  Wire  and  Feeders 

High  Tension  Insulators  and  Pins 

Rail  Bonds  and  Line  Material 

Steel    Transmission    Towers 
Underground  Fibre  Conduit 

Lombard  Water  Wheel  Governors 

Railway  Gears  and  Pinions 

Cross  Arms  and  Pole  Line  Hardware 

CAST    IRON— 


WATER       AND       GAS       PIPE 


MONADNOCK    BUILDING,  San  Francisco 

COLMAN    BUILDING,  Seattle 

PACIFIC    ELECTRIC    BUILDING,  Los  Angeles 


C.  C.  McDOUGALL  GEO.  B.  McDOUGALL 

JftcBougaU  Brothers 

ARCHITECTS 

RUSS       BUILDING 

Room  353 

Telephone  Douglas  1556  Montgomery  Street 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 


That 

is   all    import 

ant. 

KODAK     FILM 

art, 

to 

be 

sure. 

We 

sell 

The   Camera   plays   its   p 

Koda 

tk  N.  C.  Film 

exc 

usively,  the 

kind  that  has 

25 

years' 

experience ; 

and 

they 

are  always  fresh. 

J.  F. 

KINMAN 

2207 

FILLMORE 

STREET 

San 

Francisco 
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WHEN    WE    ASSERT 

That  Westinghouse  Steam  Tur- 
bines are  more  economical  of 
steam,  especially  at  low  loads; 
are  simpler  to  operate  and  re- 
quire less  attention,  both  skilled 
and  unskilled,  than  reciprocat- 
ing engines  of  equal  capacity, 
we  only  state  what  is  common, 
every-day  experience  wherever 
they  are  installed. 


WESTINGHOUSE      STEAM      TURBINES 

Hunt,  Mirk  &  Co.  Inc. 

Engineers 

PACIFIC    COAST    REPRESENTATIVES 
141    SECOND    STREET,   SAN   FRANCISCO 

COMPLETE      POWER      PLANTS 

AMPLE    ASSURANCE 

Of  successful  operation  in  service  is  given  by  the  thorough  and  severe  tests 
every  Westinghouse  Turbine  must  undergo  before  leaving  the  shop.  This 
in  a  great  measure  explains  the  absence  of  trouble  experienced  with  West- 
inghouse Turbines  after  installation.  We  know  what  they  will  do  before 
they  are  shipped. 

The  economy  records  of  every  turbine 
shipped  by  us  are  open  for  inspection. 


PERMANENCY 

Westinghouse  Turbines  retain  their 
original  steam  economy  after  years  of 
service.  The  reason  for  this  is  inherent 
in  the  design;  there  is  nothing  to  wear 
out.  The  only  active  rubbing  parts  are 
the  two  main  bearings,  which  are  flooded 
with  oil  under  gravity  head.  All  govern- 
ing functions  are  performed  by  the  ac- 
tion of  steam,  not  by  direct  mechanical 
connection. 

Our  Catalogue  Explains  Details. 
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Use   Top   Notch  Flavors 


Ask  your  Grocer  for  a  bottle  of  Top  Notch  U.  S.  Standard 
Vanilla  and  learn  what  real  vanilla  is  like.  The  bottle  will 
hold  a  little  less  extract,  but  a  whole  lot  more  satisfaction. 


20  Flavors,  all  equally  good  15c,  25c,  50c,  and  $1.00 


VISIONS! 

Fancy  Wharff  tripping  the  light  fantastic ; 
Fancy  Beatty  without  words  bombastic  ; 
Fancy  Frank  Purser  with  frivolous  look  ; 
Fancy  McKeehan  once  getting  the  hook ; 
Fancy  "Fat"  Wills  running  the  Dipsea ; 
Fancy  "Cotton"  Felt  a  dark-eyed  gypsy; 
Fancy  Clare  Hodges  not  up  to  some  trick; 
Fancy  Padilla  not  here  at  Lick ; 
Fancy  "Bob"  Hunt  never  hard  at  work; 
Fancy  "Ham"  Bell  not  trying  to  shirk  ; 
Them  surely  is  visions  what  aint. 


FRED  C.    WINTERS 

MISSION      MARKET 

2973    SIXTEENTH    STREET 
Selected  Meats  Quality  Our  Motto 
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THE 


JAMES  H.  BARRY 
COMPANY 


THE    STAR    PRESS 


WE    PRINT    "THE  TIGER" 


PRINTERS  and 

PUBLISHERS 

1122-1124  MISSION 

SAN    FRANCISCO 
TELEPHONE  PARK  6380  and  6381 
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California  Pine  Box  and  Lumber  Company 

Manufacturers  of 

WHITE  PIME  FRUIT  BOXES 

Principal  Office:  12th  Floor,  James  Flood  Building,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Phone  Kearny  2885 


OFFICERS  BRANCH  AGENCIES 

G.  X.  WENDLING,  President.  LOS  ANGELES,  Cal.,  J.  F.  Howard,  Agt. 

O.  C.  HASLETT,  First  Vice-President.  SAN  JOSE,  Cal.,  G.  D.  Worswick,  Agt. 

HAYWARDS,  Cal.,  C.  K.  Nissen,  Agt. 

J.   E.   TERRY,  Second  Vice-President.  SACRAMENTO,  Cal.,  E.  F.  Hevener,  Agt. 

E.   F.   METLAR,  Asst.   Manager.  FRESNO,  Cal.,  A.  W.  Smith,  Agt. 

E.  J.  HUMMEL,  Secretary.  GRANTS  PASS,  Ore.,  I.  A.  Robie,  Mgr. 


Fancy  Dall  Hack  doing  things  in  a  rush ; 
Fancy  the  cooking  class  making  plain  mush ; 
Fancy  "Ing"  Lindstrom  when  not  in  style ; 
Fancy  "Dutch"  Lindacher  without  that  smile ; 
Fancy  Dick  Jones  in  an  Alcazar  role ; 
Fancy  "Sue"  Salbach  ne'er  missing  a  goal ; 
Fancy  John  Little  for  one  minute  quiet ; 
Fancy  Tom  Boyle  araising  a  riot ; 
Fancy  "Beau"  Giffen  with  100  in  math; 
Fancy  McNair  without  a  boisterous  laugh ; 
Them  surely  is  visions  what  aint. 


Phone  Market  2291 

jEU^mrt/s  jElotimg  Co. 

MOVING,     PACKING,     SHIPPING 

TO  ALL  PARTS  OF  THE  CITY 

ESTIMATES    GIVEN    ON    ALL    MOVING   AND    PACKING 

N.W.  Cor.  POST  AND  FILLMORE  STREETS        -        -         San  Francisco 
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Cyclops  Iron  Works 


MANUFACTURERS 
OF 


Ice  Making  and  Refrigerating' 

M 
A 
C 
H 
I 

N 
E 
R 
Y 


OVERHEAD     TRAVELLING     CRANES 
FOR    ALL    PURPOSES 

223-225    MAIN    STREET      - San  Francisco,  Cal. 
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ELEVATOR  ENCLOSURES  &  CABS  -  METAL  STORE  FRONTS  - 
-STAIRS  *  RAILINGS  -  BANK  ENCLOSURES  &  RAILINGS  - 
BRONZE  TABLETS    &  NAME  PLATES  *  ANDIRONS   ETC 


TELE -MARKET  1329 


-  SAN  FRANCISCO 


WORKS    15™  &VTAH   STS 


SAN    FRANCISCO 


LOS  ANGELES 


OAKLAND 


widMai&j  ^to&  $y  ^wW 


ENGINEERS 
MACHINERY       MERCHANTS 


19-21    FREMONT    STREET 


San  Francisco 


Telephone  Kearny  1460 


Fancy  Lee  Weber  studying  late  at  night ; 
Fancy  young  Traynor  of  Wittenmeyer's  height ; 
Fancy  "Rag"  Gardiner  not  raising  some  rough  ; 
Fancy  St.  John  attempting  to  bluff ; 
Fancy  "Dutch"  Lieb  in  a  Princess  gown ; 
Fancy  Miss  Otto  even  trying  to  frown ; 
Fancy  Babe  Boxton  coming  in  late ; 
Fancy  cute  Lutz  lifting  a  hundred  pound  weight : 
Fancy  Keith  Murray  saying  grace; 
Them  surely  is  visions  what  aint. 
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HICKY,  MICKY,  DICKY,  RAH,  RAH,  RAH. 

FOR 

MnB£$c(&nttfvwb  Company 

55   main   street,   san   francisco 
Pacific  Coast 

HEADQUARTERS 

FOR 
Pulleys,  Hangers, 

Shafting  and  Bearings, 

Friction  Clutches, 

Gears,  Chain,  Etc. 
EVERYTHING    FOR    THE    MECHANICAL    TRANSMISSION     OF    POWER 


Stationery,   Lunches,   Candies 

Drawing  Instruments 

Cornucopias,  Coffee 


Miss  M.  Donohue 


JUST    AROUND    THE 
CORNER 


355     POTRERO     AVENUE 
Near  Sixteenth  Street 
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JOS    F   FORDERER, 

PRESIDENT 


GEO.  S.  FORDERER. 

SECV.  S   MANAGER 


VENTILATED 


.;aS-:* 


c S . 

A©CHil!TEie.Tiy;RAlk 

sirueeT 

<£QWtRi 

A,N|©   ZlljNjC 

OP;NiA,(yi|E,N|-Ir^ 
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ESTABLISHED  1875 


Fire  Proof  Metal  Window  Frames  and  Sash 

ACCEPTED    BY  NATIONAL  FIRE    UNDERWRITERS 

Potrero  Ave  and  16™  St.  San  FRANCISCO,  CaL. 
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Hi  l^nTnc  if  a  can  °f  Hi^hest  Grade 

ISllUl/lWj.       Were  laid  away, 

yUg®                When  you  had  just  been  born 
JNlMPl                    a  single  day  ; 
PHI                     When  you  were  fifty-nine 
fJRfjl                      t'would  be  as  fresh  and  fine, 
JJpftjil                  For  it's  put  up  in  Hills  own 
MwmmL    m        ,         vacuum  way. 

flKpest 
Jpliyrade 

^^  ^^y\^^T^^^f              Particular  People  Prefer  Packages 

i     I    JP  W     P  P                      HILLS  BROS.,  San  Francisco 

Fancy  Beuttler  winning  a  race ; 
Fancy  Fred  Hummel  a  canonized  saint ; 
Fancy  Kid  Kirby  once  falling  in  love ; 
Fancy  Michel  ever  going  above; 
Fancy  Miss  Northrup  as  tiny  as  Bert ; 
Fancy  Robertson  when  he  wouldn't  flirt; 
Fancy  the  School  Treasury  overflowing  with  dough ; 
Fancy  "Fat"  Watts  for  once  not  slow; 
Fancy  Miss  Clifford  not  quite  so  good; 
Fancy  Robertson  doing  things  he  should  ; 
Fancy  the  feelings  of  those  who  lack  recs. ; 
Them  surely  is  visions  what  aint. 


- 


LARGE  ASSORTMENT  OF  MISSES'  AND  GIRLS' 
WEARING   APPAREL 


GRANT       AVENUE       AND       GEARY 
PRICES   MODERATE 


STREET 
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IN    OUR    SHOW    WINDOWS. 

Were  you  looking  in  our  show  windows  instead  of 
reading  this  announcement,  it  would  not  be  necessary 
to  say  a  word  about  our  Young  MEN'S  SUITS  for 
Spring — the  garments  would  speak  for  themselves. 

You  would  see  models  as  clever  in  cut,  as  pleasing  in 
patterns  and  colorings,  as  good  in  workmanship  as  ever 
came  from  the  hands  of  the  best  skilled  tailors.  In 
fact,  you  would  see  young  men's  suits  absolutely  correct 
in  style,  high-class  garments  that  fit  perfectly,  models 
that  fulfill  every  requirement  of  the  well-dressed  man 
who  knows  what  is  correct  and  appreciates  it. 

HASTINGS     CLOTHING     CO., 

Post  and  Grant  Avenue 
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Do  you  want  to  know  anything  about 


MACHINERY 


IF  SO,  WRITE  US.    DATA  CHEERFULLY  FURNISHED 


MACHINE 


BOILERS     AND         HOISTS       AND     !   MINING 


TOOLS 


ENGINES 


PUMPS 


MACHINERY 


SAW-MILL     AND 

WOOD-WORKING 

MACHINERY 


LATHES 
PLANERS 
DRILL    PRESSES 
BOLT    CUTTERS 
PIPE     MACHINES 
MILLING 

MACHINES 
PUNCHES 
SHEARS 

BENDING    ROLLS 
PNEUMATIC 

TOOLS 
DRILL 

GRINDERS 


MOULDERS 

PLANERS 

FLOORERS 

SHAPERS 

BAND  SAWS 

BORING 

MACHINES 
SWING    SAWS 
RESAWS 
RIP   SAWS 
EDGERS 
MORTISERS 
TENONERS 
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Eggert's  Hotel  and  Restaurant 

MEALS   THREE  TIMES   A   DAY   AT   25c. 
2545    SEVENTEENTH  STREET,  S.  E.  Corner  York  St.     -     -    -     San   Francisco 

A.    EGGERT,    Proprietor. 


s.  w. 


lQh(t  WINES  „nt$ 


Mil 


Washington  &  Fillmore 
5an  Francisco.Cal. 


TELEPH0NES[wf.ST5|9o] 


BEST  STYLED  CLOTHES 
AT  MODERATE    PRICES 

711  : 

AT 

&tw#tht  Urns. 

SatlnrB  anb  Drapers 

m<xvM  g>trw>t,    -    -    ttrxt  In  (Hall  1ml 
Bm\  jFrmtrisrn 

fttttg 
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You   are   cordially   invited   to   inspect  and 
use    the    Jefferson    Square    Bowling    Alleys 
and    Billiard    and    Pool    Parlors,    which    are 
conceded  to  be  the 
LARGEST    AND    FINEST 

IN    THE    WORLD 


Equipped  with 

Fine  Cafe;   Rustic  Thirst  Parlors;   Banquet 

Rooms  for  Ladies  and  Gentlemen 

Now  in  full  operation 

JEFFERSON     SQUARE     BLDG., 

925    GOLDEN    GATE    AVENUE 

Phone  Park  912  Cor.  Octavia  St. 

San   Francisco 


Remember 


THE   NAME 


THE  ADDRESS 


INTERNATIONAL 
STATIONERY     AND     SUPPLY     CO. 

3011    16th   St.,   corner   Mission 
"When  in  need  of" 

STATIONERY, 

OFFICE    SUPPLIES 

SCHOOL     BOOKS     AND     SUP- 
PLIES,   POST    CARDS 


The    Only    Store    in    The    Mission    With 
Complete  Lines 


I'd  rather  be  a  could-be, 

If  I  cannot  be  an  are ; 
For  a  could-be  is  a  may-be, 

Who  says  he  is  a  star. 

I'd  rather  be  a  has-been 

Than  a  might-have-been  by  far, 
For  a  might-be  is  a  never-was, 

And  the  has-was,  never  are. 


Literary  Aspirant — I  can  write  about  anything. 
Exasperated  Publisher — Then  please  right  about  face. — Ex. 


SPALDING'S 
ATHLETIC  GOODS 


1726  Fillmore  St. 

NEAR  SUTTER 

SOIN  <Sr  FARLESS 


140 


HE  TKL_ 


College  Clothes 


In  the  most  abundant  varieties — clothes 
that  have  the  real  college  class  to  them — 
clothes  that  are  full  of  new  correct  style 
features  from  the  cuff  of  the  trousers  up 
to  the  collar  of  the  coat — in  fact  the  right 
kind  of  clothes  for  young  men  at  the 
right  prices — $6.50  to  $40. 


ROOS   BROS. 

MARKET 


AT     STOCKTON 
AND      ELLIS 


JOHN    TRAYNOR  CHARLES    HARCOURT 

Ocean  Shore  Iron  Works 

Phone  Market  2806 
550-558    EIGHTH    STREET         ...         -       Bet.  Bryant  and  Brannan 


SHREVE  &  COMPANY 

Established  1852 
AND 

W.    K.    VANDERSLICE    CO. 

Established  1858 

POST   STREET  AND    GRANT   AVENUE 
SAN  FRANCISCO 
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F.   C.  THIELE 


VARSITY  TAILOR 


The  Best  Original  Styles, 
Yes?    Sure. 


787    MARKET    STREET 
San  Francisco,  Cal. 


426    HIGH    STREET 
Palo  Alto,  Cal. 


Have  she  gone,  or  are  she  went? 

Has  her  left  I  all  alone? 
Will  her  never  come  back  to  we, 

Or  us  never  go  to  she? 
It  can  not  was  ! — Ex. 


"Know  thyself — but  be  careful  others  don't  tumble  to  you." 


William  De  Coursey's 

SWEEPING      COMPOUND 

Settles  and  absorbs  all  dust ;  carpets  made  new  ;  a  thing  for  the  home  and 
office;  an   efficient  germ  killer;  ask  your  dealer  for  it. 


Factory  and  Salesroom 


604    HAIGHT    STREET 
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THE 


Schaw-Batcher  Co 
Pipe  Works 


MANUFACTURERS  OF 

SHEET    STEEL    AND    IRON    RIVETED    PIPE 
WATER    AND    OIL    TANKS 


OFFICE 

356   MARKET    STREET San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Telephone  Kearny  2080 
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THE  PELTON  WATER  WHEEL  CO. 


WEST   STREET   BUILDING 
New  York  City 


1299    MONADNOCK   BUILDING 
San  Francisco,  Cal. 


DESIGNERS     AND     MANUFACTURERS 

FRANCIS-TURBINE    ^W  afPY*  "Wllf^ls  IMPULSE 


Interior  of  30,000  H.  P.  Pelton  Impulse  Wheel  Hydroelectric  Station 


AUTOMATIC     NEEDLE     REGULATING     NOZZLES 

HYDRAULIC       GOVERNORS 

PRESSURE     PIPE     LINES 

INSTALLATION     CONTRACTS     SOLICITED 


ADDRESS    NEAREST    OFFICE 
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DANCING 


A  scene  that  can  be  seen  any  class  evening  in  California's  largest, 
America's  grandest  Academy  of  Dancing. 
COTILLION     HALL    G.  R.  PUCKETT  MAPLE     HALL 


159  Church  St.,  at  14th  and  Market        INSTRUCTOR 
Classes — Monday 
Socials — Wednesday 


Excellent  Hal]  for  High  School  Dances 
Special  attention  given  to 
Graduation    Class    Dances 


Polk  and  California  Streets 

Classes — Thursday 
Graduates — Friday 


Phone  Park  5133 


HAIGHT  and  MASONIC 


The  Sugarie 


CATERING    A    SPECIALTY 


Quality  Candy 


Ice  Cream  and  Ices 


Cunningham,   Curtiss  &  Welch 

STATIONERS,    BOOKSELLERS,    PAPER    DEALERS 


565  to  571  MARKET  STREET 


San  Francisco,  Cal. 


P.  O.  BOX  548 
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A.  G.  Spalding  &  Bros. 

The     Largest     Manufacturers     in     the     World 
of    Official    Athletic    Supplies. 

FOOT    BALL,    BASKET    BALL,    ICE 

SKATES,  HOCKEY,  GOLF, 

GYMNASIUM  APPARATUS. 

Official    Implements   for    all    Track    and    Field 
Sports — Uniforms    for    all    Ath- 
letic   Sports. 

Spalding's    handsomely    illustrated    catalogue 
of    all    sports    contains    numerous    sug- 
gestions.       Mailed      free 
anywhere. 

A.  G.  SPALDING  &  BROS, 

158     GEARY     STREET 

San     Francisco,    Cal. 


THE 

Frederick  Post  Co, 

OF  CHICAGO 

135-137    SECOND    STREET 
SAN    FRANCISCO 


Best    Grade    of    Drawing    and    Sur- 
veying Instruments 
San   Francisco  Agents  for : 
C.  &  L.  Berger,  Boston,  Mass. 
Buff  &  Buff,  Boston,  Mass. 
Young  &  Sons,  Philadelphia,  Penn. 

Wm.    Ainsworth    &    Sons, 

Denver,    Colo. 


PAJAMAS. 

The  latest  thing  in  pajamas  is  the  man  who  gets  up  last. 

Pajamas  are  worn  mostly  between  11  p.  m.,  9  a.  m. ;  the  neck  and  the 
ankles. 

Pajamas  (and  their  occupants)  are  gotten  up  in  many  different  fashions 
— mostly  by  alarm  clocks  and  cold  water. 

"Have  you  noticed  Miss  Fluffy 's  double  chin?" 

"Yes,  that's  the  latest  wrinkle." — Ex. 


Established  1882 

Tel.  Temporary  1552 

THE  A. 

LIETZ  CO. 

MANUFACTURERS  OF 

SURVEYING,    ENGINEERING,    MINING 

and    NAUTICAL    INSTRUMENTS 

Examinations,  Adjustments 

.Main   Office  and   Factory 

and  Repairs 

632-634 

Field  and  Office   Supplies 

COMMERCIAL    STREET 

Kept  in  Stock 

San  Francisco 
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The  Daily  News 

ABSOLUTELY     INDEPENDENT 

The  most  interesting  of  San  Francisco  newspapers. 


All  the  news  printed  in  attractive  form.     Brevity  our  motto. 

Feature  stories,  snappy,  independent  editorials,  jokes,  cartoons  and  fine 
pictures. 

This  paper's  wide  circulation  and  excellent  reputation  make  it  the  best 
advertising  medium  in  the  city. 

Subscription,  25  cents  per  month.  Price  per  copy,  1  cent. 

340     NINTH     STREET,    San  Francisco,    Cal. 
Phone  Market  400 


Bill  Pappas 


FRUITS,    CAKES    AND    CANDIES 
SODA    WATER 


16th  and  Utah 


'Come  where  the   good  fellows  dine." 
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"THE  HASTINGS" 


WOULD      YOU      LIKE      TO      SEE      A 
REAL      NOBBY      YOUNG      MAN'S 


TAN  SHOE 


TAKE   A   LOOK   AT   OUR   NEW 
OXFORD   CALLED   THE 


ii 


NEW  HYTO" 


Hastings  Clotning'Co. 


Post   and    Grant   Avenue. 
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"Ground  Floor  Studio" 


Personal  Supervision 


CLASS 

WORK 

*  '       J 

■^^j 

OUR 

Fmfat1 

SM 

SPECIALTY 

r\  y. 

ft     si 

OPEN 

SUNDAYS 

1220 

MARKET 

STREET 


TERKELSON  &  HENRY 


PHOTOGRAPHERS 


Mrs.  B.  Dettling 


SCHOOL    SUPPLIES,    STATIONERY,    BAKERY, 

LUNCH    ROOM,    FINE   CANDIES, 

DRAWING   MATERIALS 


386  UTAH  STREET 


SAN  FRANCISCO 
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0--So--Ez--e 

A    PERFECTLY    PRACTICAL 
KODAK 

SNAPSHOT  OR  TIME  EXPOSURE 

Get  your  Photo  Supplies  for  the  Summer 
Outings. 


PERRY'S 

2460  MISSION  STREET,  near  21st 

Developing  and  Printing 

a  Specialty  San    Francisco 


BISSELL  &  SHARPSTEIN 

PRINTERS 

All    lines    of    commercial    printing 

BOOKLETS,    ENVELOPES, 
LETTERHEADS,     NOTICES, 
CARDS,    BLOTTERS 
AND    TICKETS. 

OUR    SPECIALTY 
IS 
SCHOOL    PRINTING 

Sec  Bissell  at  school,  who  will  gladly 
estimate  and  guarantee  satisfaction. 


Balked  at  the  Bubbling. 

David  Hayson  (from  Placidville) — Ye  don't  mean  ter  tell  me  there's 
running  water  in  ev'ry  room? 

Hotel  Clerk  (amused) — I  certainly  do,  sir. 

David  Hayson — Then  I  guess  I'll  have  ter  hunt  up  a  quieter  tavern.  I 
could  never  get  no  sleep  in  this  place  with  all  that  there  trickling  and  splash- 
in'  goin'  on. 


"I  am  not  much  of  a  mathematician,"  said  the  cigarette,  "but  I  can  add 
to  a  youth's  nervous  troubles,  I  can  subtract  from  his  physical  energy,  I  can 
multiply  his  aches  and  pains,  I  can  divide  his  mental  powers,  I  can  take 
interest  from  his  work  and  discount  his  chance  of  success." — Ex. 


FRANK  H.  GARDINER 


Telephone  Kearny  2937 


CHAS.  ASHTON 


ASHTON    &    GARDINER 

Members  S.  F.  Real  Estate  Board 

REAL     ESTATE     AND     INSURANCE     AGENTS 

220-224     POWELL     STREET 


Established  1856 


Special  Attention   Given  to  the 
Care  of  Real  Estate  and 
Collection  of  Rents 


San  Francisco,  Cal. 
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RULOFSON'S" 


HOLLOW    FRAME     METAL    WINDOWS 

Tested  and  Approved  Under  the  Direction 

OF  THE 

National  Board  of  Fire  Underwriters 


SKYLIGHTS     ^ 


"CORNICES 


metal  trim  and  general  architectural 
sheet  metal  work 

Rulofson  Metal  Window  Works 


Works : 
8th  and  Brannan  Sts. 


San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Office: 
315  Monadnock  Bldg. 
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770  JHarket  ^treetllltelatt  I8uttoin$ 

iTanfesAve.        t$  Market  Street,  Fillmore  & 

&  puttee  §i.         Near  ferry  QBuil&ing  (SUis  greets 


The  Junior's   Lamentation. 

(Tune,  "Lonesome  Town.") 
Gee,  but  this  is  a  lonesome  school ; 
You  don't  hear  nothin'  but  the  golden  rule. 

We  want  some  excitement, 

Not  cultured  enlightenment. 
Oh,  but  these  Seniors  have  the  Faculty  bluffed, 
With  the  idea  that  with  knowledge  they're  stuffed : 

Perhaps  when  they  do  finally  go 

Things  won't  be  so  awful  slow. 


'He  who  laughs  first  is  more  sure  of  his  laugh." 


Golcher    Bros. 

MANUFACTURERS 

BASEBALL 

FOOTBALL 

TRACK     SUPPLIES 

SPORTING 

AND 

OUTING    GOODS 

510    MARKET    STREET 
SAN    FRANCISCO 
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W  ]LOXD  OIV  TAILOR  « 


IMPORTER  AND  DEALER  IN 


FOREIGN     AND     DOMESTIC     WOOLENS 

771  MARKET  ST.     -      -      -      San  Francisco      -      -     1432  FILLMORE  ST. 
958    BROADWAY -         Oakland 


Anglo  London  Paris  National  Bank 

N.E.  CORNER  PINE  AND  SANSOME  STREETS 
SAN  FRANCISCO 

Capital $4,000,000 

Surplus       -------  1,350,000 

SIG.    GREENEBAUM  President 

H.     FLEISHHACKER  -      Vice-President  and  Manager 

ALDEN    ANDERSON  -        Vice-President 

J.    FRIEDLANDER  Vice-President 

R.    ALTSCHUL     -        -  Cashier 

C.     F.     HUNT  --------     Asst.  Cashier 

A.    HOCHSTERN       -----  Asst.   Cashier 

F.      E.      BECK  ------  -     Asst.   Cashier 

Transacts  a  general  banking  business. 

Exchange  bought  and  sold. 

Telegraphic  transfers  effected. 

Letters  of  credit  issued,  available  in  all  cities  of  the  world. 

Accounts  of  Banks,  Corporations  and  Individuals  solicited. 

Correspondence  invited. 
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Pacific  Coast  Supply  Co. 

Monadnock  Building         -  San  Francisco 

WATER       WORKS       SUPPLIES 

Pipes,  Valves,  Hydrants,  Meters,  Etc. 


1^1 

Ht? 

*  v  T  J 

*f§5  ►** 

*rk 

"*A> "      *^  ^ 

BSk^^H    - 

111  STll 

jK      1 

IB             Em 

20-inch  valve  tested  to  1700  lbs.     Weight,  8  tons. 

Built  for  Pacific  Gas  and  Electric  Company, 

De  Sabla  Power  House,  Butte  Co., 

California 

BY 

RENSSELAER    MANUFACTURING    CO.         -         -         Troy,  New  York 

"Buy  your  valves   from  valve  makers." 
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Dancing 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hinman  give  private 
lessons  in  all  branches  of  dancing 
at  their  residence,  1350  McAllister 
St.  Phone  West  6308.  Class  les- 
sons at  California  Club  Hall,  Clay 
St.,  between  Van  Ness  and  Polk 
Sts.,  Tuesday  evenings. 


This  is  the  oldest  established  first- 
class  school  of  dancing  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. 


ALLEN'S 

A    GOOD    PLACE   TO    BUY 

SHIRTS 

AND 

NOBBY  TIES 

THERE'S  NO   BETTER  PLACE 
TO   GET   A 

HAT 

THAT'S    WORTH    THE  PRICE 

1593     HAIGHT     STREET 

AT      CLAYTON 

Phone  Park  560 


In   converse  o'er  the  telephone, 
Upon  my  heart  she  scored, 
But  when  I  met  her  face  to  face — 
Oh,  Lord!     Oh,  Lord!!     Oh,  Lord!! 


"When  a  fire  goes  out,  where  does  it  go?" 

The  Monkey  asked  the  Ape. 

"Can't  say,"  said  the  Monkey, 

"Yet  many's  the  time  I've  seen  a  fire-escape." 


HOTEL  NORMANDIE 

CORNER  SUTTER  AND  GOUGH  STREETS 

A  comfortable,  high-order  hotel,  now  under  the 
management  of 

THOS.    H.    SHEDDEN, 

formerly  manager  of  St  Dunstan's. 
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YOUNG       MEN'S       TUXEDOS 

The  designers  and  tailors  in  New  York  who  make  "The 
Hastings"  dress  and  tuxedo  suits  are  constantly  studying  to 
perfect  their  style  and  grace.  They  are  strictly  in  accord  with 
the  fashions  as  decreed  for  the  season. 


All    Dress 
Accessories 


Young  Men's  Tuxedos 
$22.50,  $30.00   and  $35.00 


Dress  Shoes 
and    Hats 


HASTINGS  CLOTHING  CO. 

POST  AND  GRANT  AVENUE 
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Telephone  Market  2112 

H. 

F 

.  Teig 

DEALER  IN 

eler 

GROCERIES, 

WINES    AND 

LIQUORS 

WOOD  AND  COAL,  HAY  AND  GRAIN,  ETC. 

2011-19 

SIXTEENTH 

STREET 

Cor.  Potrero 

Ave. 

'Never  put  off  doing  whom  you  can  to-day — he  may  be  wise  tomorrow." 


OUR   PARTING. 

A  tear  of  sadness  starts ; 

We  heave  a  sigh. 
Here  pleasure's  pathway  parts ; 

We  say  good-by 
To  classmates  clear, 

Who  leave  this  high  school  life, 

To  enter  now  a  world  of  strife — 
We  leave  you  here. 


The  Overall  Laundry  and  Supply  Co. 


Jos.  T.  Cavanaugh,  Proprietor. 


Calls  Made  Every  Friday  at  4:30  p.  m.  and  Deliveries 
Made  Monday  at  8:30  a.  m. 


BUTTONS    SEWED   ON   AND    MENDING    DONE 


Overalls,  \2y2  cents        Pattern  Makers  Suits,  15  cents        Jumpers,  \2y2  cents 

Overalls  with  Bib,   \2y2  cents 

872  BRYANT  STREET,  Corner  Seventh  San  Francisco 

Telephone  Market  143 
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ATHLETIC  GOODS 

SAN     FRANCISCO     HARDWARE     CO. 
Agents  For  Spalding's  Goods 

3069    SIXTEENTH    STREET         -  Near  Valencia 

GIVE   MORGAN   YOUR    NEXT    CLASS    PIN    ORDER 

CLASS  PINS 

14  K 

Solid   Gold 

C.  S.M.A.  Flags 

with    Automatic 

Safety   Catch.     By 

Registered  Mail  on  receipt 

of  your    check    for   $2.10 

JAMES  A.  MORGAN"  to, 

2627   DWIGHT   WAY 
Berkeley  California 

We  make  the  1910  C. S.M.A. 

Pins:   the  U.  C.  Pins:    the 

A.  A.  L.  Medals  and 

Such  Classy 

Jewelry 

ATHLETIC   MEDALS 


MORGAN'S    MEDALS    ARE    WORTH    WINNING. 

159 


&™L 


Clothes 
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DUTY  TO  YOURSELF 

IS  THE  IMPORTANCE  TO  KNOW 
JUVENILE  CLOTHES 


We  pride  ourselves  more  on  our  origin- 
ality than  on  any  other  one  thing.  Not  only 
are  our  fabrics  designed  and  woven  especially 
for  us,  but  every  garment  is  personally  super- 
vised as  to  fit'  by  a  most  reliable  fitter.  You 
are  never  through  with  us  until  satisfied,  and 
there  is  no  end  to  satisfaction. 

If    you   have    not   bought    already,    you    still 
■ 
have    a  .chance.      Next    time    you    are    looking 

for  a  suit,  just  look  at  ours  at  $15.00  to  $30.00. 


The  Juvenile 

Style    Originators    to    College   Fellows 


Grant   and    Union    Square  Avenues. 
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